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CHAPTER  I. 

OFF  FOR  THE  GOLD  FIELDS. 

Evil  fortune  had  at  ln3t  overtaken  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  Inheriting  a 
large  fortune  from  his  father,  he  and  added  to  it  greatly  by  his  wonder¬ 
ful  inventions  and  the  fruits  of  many  trips  in  foreign  lands. 

While  at  school,  Frank's  chum  had  been  Warren  Chester,  the  son  ot 
a  congressman,  and  a  brilliant  scholar.  The  two  separated  to  pursue 
diflerent  paths  in  life  after  the  close  of  school,  but  they  had  ever  kept 
up  a  pleasant  correspondence.  ,  ,  __  ... 

While  Frank  became  very  wealthy,  the  fickle  goddess  of  fortune  did 

not  smile  so  kindly  upon  Chester.  , _ 

Hig  many  enterprises,  though  brilliant  in  conception,  somehow 
lamentably  failed,  though  he  was  carelul  ever  to  keep  a  prosperous 

,r°So  it° happened  that  Frank  knew  nothing  of  his  friend's  real  circum¬ 
stances,  when  one  day  lie  receivod  r.  long  letter  winch  explained  anew 

and  remarkable  scheme  for  transatlantic  travel.  „„,i 

Tlie  scheme  necessitated  the  building  of  a  line  ot  large  steamers,  and 
reuulred  the  employment  of  a  capital  of  several  millions. 

Chester  represented  honestly  that  certain  wealthy  ceUeagues  of  i  is 
father  were  the  chief  promoters  of  the  affair.  That  they  oflOTed  bn 
a  partnership  if  he  could  furnish  the  necessary  money  or  good  collat 

trSohe  inclosed  simply  inorlgage  notes  upon  his  prospective  inter- 
eat  in  tbo  company,  with  a  rnfjuoat  that  I1  rank  would,  as  a  very  g 
?avor,  endorsed  hem.  This,  he  declared,  would  enable  him  to  become 
a  member  of  the  Transatlantic  Company,  and  pave  his  way  to  a  mighty 

^“'hf’any  event,”  he  wrote.  “I  will  take  care  of  the  noteo  when 
thev  become  due  There  need  he  no  fear  on  your  part,  and  no  farther 
tron I Ile'mMn teres t  m  the  .natter.  1  would  not  ask  this  favor  of  any- 

^  Naturally1  Frank"  hesitated,  and  for  n  moment  shrank  from 
the  notes.  ’  llul  Ids  confidence  In  his  friend  was  so  extrH''l®'8tr 
that  he  overruled  Ids  fears  and  finally  endorsed  nnd  returned  the 

U°AByear  passed,  nnd  from  all  reports  Frank  understood  thnt  the 
Transatlantic  Company  was  a  big  success,  and  destined  to  revolution^ 

°C\Vhen  the  blow  camo,  it.  was  like  a  thunder  clap.  A  ^^.rvtlbtur 
sheriffs  one  day  descended  upon  Beadestown  and  attacked  v  y  y 

In  sight  belonging  to  the  young  Inventor. 

The  Chester  company  lind  absolutely  gone  to  smash,  a  d  y  g 
Warren  unable  to  face  the  disgrace  and  Ins  duped  friends,  had  t 
l.ls  life  with  a  pistol  in  the  offices  of  the  company. 

U  was  a  tremendous  jar  in  the  business  world,  bat  on  nobody  dl  t 
.  i, foil  wiLti  such  crushing  force  us  upon  hrank  Reade.  Jr. 
b  CfddM  the  endorsed  noils,  Chester  had  forged  Frank’s  name  for  n 
larger  ill The  entire  wealth  of  the  young  inventor  would  hardly 

^ForV'ume FraTlfwaa  stunned.  lie  could  hardly  believe  It. 


That  his  sworn  friend  should  thus  desert  him  was  almost  incredible. 
For  a  day  or  two  he  was  much  distressed. 

Then  he  recovered.  He  was  not  of  that  stuff  which  ever  acknowl¬ 
edges  defeat.  He  would  recoup  bis  loss. 

It  was  by  no  means  easy,  however,  to  do  this  witli  his  hands  so 
completely  tied.  His  bank  balances,  his  real  estate  and  bis  machine 
shop  were  all  in  the  hands  of  sheriff's. 

But  I- rank  was  a  lighter  and  at  ouce  employing  counsel,  he  succeed¬ 
ed  in  obtaining  a  writ  of  replevin,  which  gave  him  the  use  of  his 
machine  works'until  sucli  time  as  the  court  might  decide  the  case. 
Then  he  went  to  work. 

Of  all  Frank’s  friends,  two,  in  this  hour  of  trial  did  not  desert  him. 
These  were,  Barney,  the  comical  little  Irishman,  and  Pomp,  the 
negro.  Their  distress  was  as  great  as  his. 

r.  Be  me  sowl  it  was  a  dhirty  tlirick,”  avowed  the  Colt,  indignantly. 

•  1 1  don't  wondber  the  young  thraitor  kilt  hiinsilf.  Shure  it  was  a  bad 
job.” 

“Golly!  I  done  wish  dis  chile  had  suflin’  to  gib  Marse  Frank.  Hain’t 
got  much  money,  but  fo’  de  Lor’,  Marse  Frank  kin  hub  it. 

°  But  Frank  only  gripped  the  bauds  of  his  stanch  compatriots,  and 
said,  cheerily: 

"Never  mind,  boys,  we’ll  make  it  up.  I  have  an  idea  now  in  my 
mind  which  I  think  will  enable  us  to  win  all  back,  and  in  a  very  few 

months  at  that."  .  _ 

“  Whurroo!"  slionted  Barney,  “  wud  yez  hear  that?  bhnre  thev  II 

tiver  bate  Misther  Frank,  yez  kin  bet  on  itl” 

Pomp  stood  on  ids  head  in  the  exuberance  of  ins  joy.  Barney  turned 

a  couple  of  flip-flaps. 

Then  Frank  said: 

“  Understand,  not  a  word  against  Cheater.  The  poor  fellow  has  px- 
niated  his  mistake,  for  no  doubt  ll  was  a  mistake.  I  have  not  the 
least  doubt  of  the  honesty  of  ilia  purpose,  but  it  failed  like  many 

OU“°Tlierefore  I  shall  hold  poor  Chester  in  sorrowful  memory.  But 
honor  must  he  subserved  before  all  else.  I  endorsed  ds  notes  witirny 
eyes  wido  open,  thorofore  I  must  expect  to  pay  them  and  I  will  do 

80“  Every  dollar  shall  lie  paid,  but  I  hope  to  accomplish  it  without  tho 
sacrifice  of  my  interests  here." 

“  Bejabers,  Misther  Frank,  wo’ll  do  anything  to  help  yez  do  that, 
oried  Barney.  “  Sliure  we’ll  cut  our  ears  off!" 

“There  will  bn  no  need  of  that,  1  hope,” replied  I' rank.  ‘  My  scheme 
is  tills:  You  have  heard  of  the  wonderful  discoveries  of  gold  iu  the 
vullev  of  the  Yukon!" 

••  That  we  have,  sor!" 

“  (Solly I  We’se  goin  to  de  Klondike! 

Pomp  turned  another  somersault. 

Frntik  could  not  help  a  laugh.  .....  .  . 

I,  \yen  ••  i„i  said;  “  ■  ou  have  guessed  it  easily  enough.  As  you 
know  the  now  invention,  the  Traveller.  Is  completed.  I  had  thought 
of  making  a  trip  to  the  Mnckeuzto  river  country  with  it,  but  it  will  bo 
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jusi  as  easy  to  make  the  valley  of  the  Yukon.  I  see  no  reason  why  wo 
xiioiiM  not  find  a  fortune  Itiere,’’ 

..  Bejabers,  lliut  we  can,"  cried  Burney.  “Sliure  the  couutliry  up 

lh*™  have  a  number  of  new  methods  for  getting  the  gold  out  of  the 
soil,"  declared  Fruuk,  ••  these  are  all  my  own  invention  and  i  believe 

will  succeed.”  . 

••  Wbin  will  we  be  shtarliu’?’  asked  Barney. 

i«  witliiu  a  week,”  replied  Frank.  “  1  trust  that  wo  snail  recoup 
all  losses.  Thai  is  my  purpose  in  going  to  the  Yukon.  Now  1  want 
you  to  see  tliat  the  Traveller  is  well  titted  out  for  the  expedition.  I  ut 
all  the  necessary  stores  aboard  and  as  soon  as  you  can.  Bo  you 


understand?’ 

“  Sliure  wo  do!” 

“  A'rigbt,  Marse  Frank!”  ....  ,  , 

The  two  jolly  rogues  sped  away  to  accomplish  the  orders  given. 
They  were  soon  hard  at  work.  ...  .  .  .  ,  .. 

The  Electric  Combination  Traveller,  Frank  had  constructed  for  the 
purpose  of  taking  a  trip  into  the  country  of  the  Mackenzie  river  and 

the  Arctic  coast.  ,  ..  . 

The  machine  was  constructed  in  such  a  manner  tliut  it  could  lie 
adopted  to  travel  over  any  kind  of  surface,  rough  ground  or  slippery 

ice  and  snow.  i 

The  wheels  could  be  easily  converted  into  broad,  tired  runners,  b> 
a  mechanical  contrivance  and  the  Traveller  would  then  be  able  to 
travel  with  ease  over  the  snow  ami  iceflelds  even  of  the  Arctic  re- 


°  Frank  had  even  considered  the  possibility  cf  a  trip  to  the  pole.  But 
now  his  plans  were  completely  changed. 

The  Yukon  and  its  tributaries  was  to  be  the  object  of  his  expedition, 
and  gold  the  article  sought  for.  rather  than  adventure. 

Now  that  ho  had  completed  all  his  plans  and  so  much  depended 
upon  the  uew  expedilion  Frunk  became  deeply  interested  in  it. 

He  could  hardly  wail  for  the  day  of  departure.  He  strolled  down  to 
the  big  high  roofed  storehouse  where  the  Traveller  was  being  lilted 
out. 

It  was  a  handsome  vehicle.  A  long  narrow  body  of  steel  rested 
upon  a  light  but  strong  running  gear. 

There  were  windows  in  this  body  of  steel,  of  plate  glass  and  guard¬ 
ed  by  wire  screens.  The  interior  was  divided  into  several  small  com¬ 
partments,  with  bunks  as  on  shipboard,  and  a  cooking  galley. 

There  was  also  an  engine  room,  the  motive  power  being  electricity, 
furnished  by  a  compact  storage  system,  the  invention  of  Frank  Reade, 
Jr. 

Forward  was  the  pilot-house,  with  its  electric  keyboard  and  power¬ 
ful  range  search-light. 

But  the  combination  running  gear  of  the  Traveller  wa3  its  chief 
wonder. 

The  uicely  adjusted  springs  rested  upon  axles  of  steel  and  wheels 
wi'h  broad  grooved  tires  of  rubber. 

On  a  leveF hard  surface  the  machine  could  travel  almost  as  fast  as  a 
railroad  train;  but  above  these  wheels,  against  the  side  of  the  ma¬ 
chine,  were  steol  flat  stioed  runners. 

These  were  so  arranged  that  by  pressing  an  electric  button  they 
could  be  set  below  the  wheels  in  a  moment,  thus  enabling  the  machine 
to  become  a  sledge. 

At  the  rear  of  the  Traveller  was  a  huge  wheel,  with  broad,  sharp 
blades,  which  would  dip  into  the  snow  or  ice,  and  thus  propel  the 
machine  as  fast  os  one  might  desire. 

The  Traveller  was  equipped  for  a  cross  country  expedition  in  any 
part  of  the  world.  She  was  bullet  proof  and  capable  of  resisting  the 
attack  of  a  foe  with  ease,  for  Frank  provided  her  with  a  number  of 
repeating  rifles  and  plenty  of  ammunition. 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  on  the  Traveller’s  deck  as  Frank  appeared. 
The  voung  inventor  sprang  up  beside  them. 

“  Do  you  think  you  can  have  all  in  readinesB  to  start  In  three  days?” 
asked  Frank. 

“  Yis,  sor!”  replied  Barney. 

“  Golly!  We’se  mos’  rpady  now!”  declared  Pomp. 

“  Then  we  will  start  Friday.”  said  Frank.  “  We  will  place  the  ma¬ 
chine  in  sections  aboard  a  box  car  and  ship  it  to  Seattle.  From  there 
we  will  take  a  steamer  to  St.  Michaels,  which  is  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Y'ukon. 

“  The  big  river  is  frozen  over  at  this  time  of  year,  but  that  will  be 
all  the  better  for  U9,  as  we  can  travel  on  the  surface  until  well  up  into 
the  heart  of  the  gold  country. 

“  Spring  will  then  be  but  a  few  weeks  distant,  and  we  shall  be  on 
the  spot  ready  for  research  in  the  great  interior  of  Alaska.” 


CHAPTER  II. 

UP  THE  YUKON. 

Frank’s  plan  was  the  best  and  most  feasible  under  the  circur 
stances. 

As  the  northern  spring  had  not  yet  set  in,  It  would  have  been  a  d 
bcull  task  to  nave  attempted  a  direct  trip  overland  to  tiie  Yukon. 

mere  would  have  been  fearfnl  wildernesses  of  snow  to  croBB,  of  fo 
esls  to  penetrate  and  mountains  to  climb. 

„,“„7a6 ,b5' a11  means  cheaper  and  better  to  proceed  directly  to  11 
0f  'ukon  and  follow  its  fifteen  hundred  mile  course  do* 
into  the  gold  country. 

S?"**  ha,i  wi*ely  decided  upon  this  method.  Preparations  we 
billed  lr  SeatUe.Ume  lhe  Traveller  waa  placed  aboard  Hie  cars  ai 


At  Seattle  Frank  found  a  steamer  ready  to  sail  for  St.  Michaels. 
The  Traveller  was  placed  aboard  and  Hie  start  was  made. 

Up  the  stormy  northern  coast  they  sailpd,  around  the  Alaskan  Pen¬ 
insula  aud  up  iuto  the  mouth  of  the  Yukon. 

A  short  distance  above  St.  Michaels  the  river  surface  was  found 
to  be  frozen  suflicieutly  to  warrant  disembarkation  and  the  Traveller 
was  soon  on  the  Ice. 

Ba-ney  and  Pomp  with  Frank’s  aid  had  soon  pnt  the  sections  of 
the  machine  together.  The  temperature  was  exceedingly  cold  and 
they  were  compelled  to  wear  overcoats  of  fur. 

But  in  due  course  all  wag  in  readiness  and  the  electric  healers  had 
made  the  interior  of  the  Traveller  very  warm. 

Then  leave  was  taken  of  the  steamer’s  people  and  the  start  was 


made.  • , 

The  Traveller  made  amazingly  fast  time  over  the  ice.  The  runners 
were  set  in  position  and  the  propeller  sent  little  sheets  of  ice  particles 
from  its  rapidly  revolving  blades. 

The  Alaskan  country  now  began  to  unfold  itself. 

Barren  and  bleak  it  was  \yilli  scraggy  forests  of  firs  and  great 
rougb  bills  and  jagged  peaks.  Snow  covered  everything, 

There  was  little  indication  of  game  and  thus  far  no  sign  of  human 
habitation.  On  over  the  great  ice  reaches  the  Traveller  sped. 

“  Be  me  80wl,”  cried  Barney,  who  was  in  the  pilot-house,  “  there's 
no  woudher  people  can’t  live  here.  Sliure,  there's  niver  a  thing  for 
tliim  to  live  on.” 

“  Golly!”  exclaimed  Pomp,  “  I  hain’t  seen  de  trucks  ob  a  fox  yit.” 

“  Y’ou  will  never  find  foxes  where  there  are  no  ducks  or  geese,”  said 
Frank.  “  Truly  this  is  a  forsaken,  desolate  part  of  the  world.” 

All  that  day  the  Traveller  sped  on  over  the  ice  Holds,  and  when 
nightfall  came  it  was  reckoned  that  one  huudred  miles  had  been  cov¬ 
ered. 

But  they  were  yet  a  long  ways  from  the  gold  country. 

More  than  a  thousand  miles  lay  yet  before  them.  Many  obstacles 
would  also  confront  them. 

Suddenly,  just  as  nightfall  began  to  come  down,  Barney  applied  the 
brakes  and  stopped  the  Traveller.  Frank  sprang  into  the  pilot-house. 

“  What  is  it,  Barney?”  he  asked. 

The  Celt  pointed  to  the  snowy  expanse  behind  them,  and  said: 

“  Sliure,  sor,  we  crossed  footprints  hack  there,  an’  I  thought  per¬ 
haps  yez  moight  loike  to  look  at  Ikim.” 

“Footprints?” 

“  Yis,  sor!” 

“  Probably  some  animal.” 

“  No,  sor!  Human  beings,  spr!” 

“  Indeed!  Let  us  then  go  back  and  take  a  look  at  them!" 

Frank  and  Pomp  leaped  over  the  rail  and  walked  back  to  the  foot 
Steps.  A  glance  at  them  gave  the  young  inventor  a  start. 

There  were  blood  marks  on  the  snow,  in  fact,  a  trail  of  blood  ex¬ 
tending  as  far  as  the  footprints  could  be  seer,. 

They  were  human  steps,  and  crossed  the  river  diagonally.  At  once 
Frank  was  interested. 

“  Whoever  this  chap  was,”  lie  said,  “he  certainly  was  wounded!” 

“  Golly!  Mebbe  he  was  carryin’  a  dead  fox,  sah,  or  some  animile 
dat  was  Weedin',  sah!” 

“  Yon  may  be  right,  Pomp,”  agreed  Frank.  “  These  footprints  look 
like  those  of  a  white  man,  for  they  show  boot  heels.  If  it  was  an  In¬ 
dian,  doubtless  the  marks  would  be  of  moccasins!” 

“  Dat  am  jes’  about  right,  Marse  Frank,”  agreed  Pomp. 

“  I  have  some  curiosity  in  the  matter.  Let  us  follow  them  up!” 

“  A’right,  sah.” 

With  this  they  set  out  across  the  icy  field.  Barney  remained  on 
board  the  Traveller. 

The  trail  led  directly  across  the  river  and  to  the  mouth  of  a  little 
creek.  Here  the  ice  had  formed  a  glairy  substance,  and  for  a  time 
the  footprints  were  lost. 

Bui  presently  Frank  found  them  in  the  deep  snow,  just  a  little  way 
up  a  narrow  glen.  On  the  two  trailers  now  pushed. 

The  young  inventor  felt  sure  that  he  should  find  as  a  sequel  of  the 
affair  some  miner  in  trouble.  Time  proved  that  his  surmise  was  cor¬ 
rect. 

Up  over  the  river  bluff,  the  trail  finally  led,  and  then  between  two 
small  bills  into  a  pocket  beyond. 

Here  a  groat  cliff  yawned  over  the  depths  and  at  the  base  of  this, 
the  two  explorers  saw  a  rude  hut,  made  of  logs  and  stone. 

The  door  was  wide  open  and  there  was  a  general  air  of  desertion 
about  the  place. 

Y'et  the  trail  led  right  up  to  it.  Frank  was  the  first  to  cross  the 
threshold.  As  he  did  so  he  heard  a  groan. 

Then  lie  gave  a  start  and  recoiled  a  few  steps. 

“  Hold  on!”  he  ejaculated.  “  We  are  friends.” 

At  one  end  of  the  shanty  was  a  narrow  bunk  with  blankets  and  fir 
boughs  for  bedding. 

In  this  bunk  there  reclined  the  emaciated  form  of  a  man  dressed  in 
furs.  But  he  was  leaning  over  the  edge  with  a  pistol  in  his  hand 
pointed  at  the  intruders. 


his  eyes  glowed  like  live  coals. 

“  Curae  I  know  what  ye’ve  tracked  me  here  for.  Ye’re  after 
my  xoid,  but  ye’ll  never  get  it,  for  I’ll  sell  my  life  first  before  I’ll  part 

WlLil  ill 

It  was  plain  that  the  miner  meant  what  he  said,  and  that  he  fan¬ 
cied  the  new-comers  robbers.  But  Frank  undeceived  him 

“Easy  my  poor  fellow!”  he  said  soothingly.  “  Wo  are  friends!” 

The  sick  man  looked  incredulous. 
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“  Friends?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  How  will  you  prove  it?” 

“  Noi/eacheor  C6Pt  ^  W°rd?  Fear  I10t  "’V  P°or 

you??01  0  biu  What  is  y°uf  disease  ami  what  caa  we  do  to  help 

reassured  he  lowete  ,B^®adi!y  at  Frank  a  moment  and  then,  seemingly 
weakness.  8  P‘8t0‘-  TlJeU  his  llead  fel1  f,,rward  fr°">  BliSe> 

pockMapplted  r^toMa^ipa!118  ““  FlaUk  arew  a  fla8k  fro"'  W> 

into  Fromk’s'fuce."18  ““  8'Ck  “““  reViV°d’  He  rolled  bis  eyes 

"  Who  are  you?”  he  asked  feebly.  “  You  are  the  only  Christians  I 
have  seen  for  two  long  years.”  *  ^unauaus  i 

Bel'nl  We^n'lh  ReaUe’  Jr“  a,ld  this  i8  m>'  faithful  friend,  Pomp. 
Below  here  on  the  river  ice  we  have  our  Electric  Traveller  with  which 
we  propose  to  penetrate  into  the  heart  of  Alaska!” 
lhe  man  s  eyes  glittered. 

for  thL°!i!LUlere  i8r€0ld, th8re!”  110  gasped-  “  Oceans  of  it  to  be  had 
f°r  fhe  digging.  Oh.  if  yon  can  only  get  in  there!” 

I'  can  and  will!”  replied  Frank.  “  We  are  well  equipped1” 
hood!  that  is  all  you  want!  Plenty  of  food!” 

“  We  have  enough  for  two  years?" 

"  Sr0d  b®  wilh  J°u-  You  will  succeed.  But  I— I  must  diet” 

We  will  not  admit  that,”  said  Frank.  What  is  your  disease?" 
Hunger!’ 

“  Pshaw!  We  will  soon  relieve  that.” 

"You  will?”  cried  the  poor  fellow,  eagerly.  "Will  you  sell  me 
food?  I  have  plenty  to  pay  with.  I  believe  wilh  food  I  can  live!” 
river?"  U  8,ml1  ^  d’e!"  declared  Frank.  "  Can  you  walk  as  fur  as  the 

."  t0°k  m-v  iu®1  hit  of  strength  to  get  back  here  from  a  hunting 
trip  on  the  river.  A  week  ago  I  shot  a  goose.  1  had  eaten  nothin” 
previous  to  that  for  four  days.  Starvation  has  been  close  upon  me!”  ° 
“  Well,  we  have  food  in  plenty  and  we  ask  no  pay,”  said  Frank. 
"  If  we  could  only  take  you  down  to  the  river  we  could  fix  you  all 
right.  Have  you  no  sledge  here?  Ah,  there  it  is!” 

"  Yes!”  cried  the  starving  miner,  eagerly.  "  Yonder  by  the  door 
is  a  sledge.  I  came  all  the  way  horn  Su  Michaels  up  the  river  with 

Good!”  cried  Frank.  “  On  it  we  can  take  you  down  to  the  Trav¬ 
eller.” 

"  You  are  good  Samaritans.” 

“  We  would  be  inhuman  were  we  to  refuse  to  aid  you." 

"  Heaven  will  reward  you!” 

“  We  are  looking  for  no  reward!” 

It  required  but  a  few  moments  for  Frank  and  Pomp  to  fix  the  sledge 
and  then  the  sick  man  was  placed  upon  it. 

But  as  they  helped  him  out  or  the  bunk,  he  said: 

"  I  hud  not  dreamed  of  this.  My  prayers  are  answered.  I  came 
back  here  this  time  to  die!” 

“  We  hope  to  give  you  a  new  lease  of  lire,”  said  Frank. 

“  Wait!” 

The  sick  man  turned  and  pointed  to  the  bunk. 

“Do  not  leave  it,"  he  said.  "  Under  the  hunk  is  my  gold.  The 
labor  of  two  years,  full  fifty  thousand  dollars  in  dust.  I  must  take  it 
with  me.” 

Frank  lifted  the  fir  boughs,  and  sure  enough  there  was  revealed  the 
bags  of  gold. 

But  he  covered  the  treasure  up  again  and  said: 

"  We  cannot  take  it  now,  my  friend.  First  we  must  take  you  down 
to  the  Traveller.  That  is  the  most  important  thing.  Then  we  will 
return  for  the  gold.” 

At  first  the  miner  was  inclined  to  demur.  But  presently  he  saw  the 
logic  of  Frank’s  reasoning  and  said  no  more. 

Then  the  start  was  made. 

Gently  Frank  and  Pomp  drew  the  sick  man  down  the  defile  to  the 
river.  At  sight  of  the  Traveller  he  was  intensely  interested. 

He  was  soon  safe  on  board  and  Frank  had  given  him  food  in  a  small 
quantity  as  was  proper  at  first.  At  once  the  starving  man’s  strength 
began  to  return. 

To  him  it  was  u  happy  rescuo. 


CHAPTER  HI. 

THE  MAGIO  MINE. 

Barnev  and  Pomp  went  buck  to  the  hut  and  returned  with  the 
gold. 

Frank's  purpose  was  to  romniu  right  here  until  the  unfortunate  man 
was  fully  recovered.  Then  he  would  give  him  a  sufficient  amount  o! 
fooil  to  last  for  the  rest  of  the  winter,  and  put  him  with  his  gold 
back  into  his  hut. 

lie  could  not  refuse  to  do  this  for  puro  humanity's  sake.  A  hu¬ 
man  life  was  at  stake,  and  it  was  the  only  course  he  could  pursue. 

The  miner  was  profuse  in  his  expressions  of  gratitude,  and  his 
Strength  came  buck  rapidly. 

The  next  dny  he  was  able  to  walk  about  the  cabin. 

It  was  just  ns  well  that  the  machine  did  not  proceed  that  dny, 
for  a  terrific  snow  storm  set  in,  and  a  fearful  gale  blew  from  the 
north. 

So  the  voyagers  kept  quiet  and  cozy  in  the  Travellers  cabin. 


At  “s””"- a*  ™  *«■ 

rich  uutirthts  summer0Th«Cn,n,I!'’"  "he  declared-  “  1  ™  »ot  strike  it 

came.  I  inlendedTo  work  the  g°  d  unliI  lhe  oold  "e«u.er 

bome  ”  or^  * ie  c^a,m  auoiher  summer  aud  ihen  go 

iSs&SiSJa-isu. 

inSrr.^r'.TibXKS.1'  m  ”•  »«■ 

"  I  always  wished  to  become  an  inventor  ”  he  declared  ••  hm  I 

aftass*  * M"- 

D.bn'S'gSr.l'SS.  *“  *M* 

Then  lie  said:  ° 

"  I  must  not  keep  you  here  longer.  Put  me  back  into  my  hut  and 
y JJay  g°  °“  y°ur  way.  Take  of  my  gold  what  you  wish  for  pay." 

H  Ntv>  k'6"t’  8a“  Fr,!.lGk'  “  What  is  more’  you  must  wait  another 
day.  To-morrow  we  will  put  you  back.” 

1  tint  evening  all  were  sealed  in  the  warm  cabin  of  the  Traveller. 
Frank  told  Dennison  of  his  financial  reverses,  and  the  object  of  his 
tour  into  Alaska.  Dennison  listened  with  deepest  interest. 

“On  my  word,”  he  declared,  "you  could  easily  make  your  fortune 
in  a  day  if  you  could  only  relocate  the  Magic  Mine,  for  which  huudreds 
of  miners  have  searched  otdy  to  lose  their  lives.” 

“  What!”  exclaimed  Frank,  “the Magic  Mine»” 

“  Just  sol" 

“  What  is  that?” 

"  Dost)  ”°U  UaVe  DOt  h0ard  th°  Iegend?  Wel1-  1  mu8t  tel>  y°u  0f  >t.” 

“  Far  north  of  a  tributary  of  the  river  Pelly  there  is  an  immense 
coulee  from  which  caverns  emerge  in  great  number.  Any  one  of  these 
caverns  will  lead  you  into  the  Magic  Mine. 

“  Tll*s  mine  ba3  great  galleries  and  divisions  with  all  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  having  been  worked  thousands  of  years  ago.  Gold  fairlv 
drips  from  its  roof.  The  Door  and  walls  are  studded  with  nuggets. 

“  The  Indians  always  had  a  legend  of  the  existence  of  this  miner  hut 
it  was  always  considered  a  legend  until  ten  years  ago,  when  two  hardv 
miners  found  their  way  in  there  and  came  hack  with  sledge  loads  oT 
nuggets. 

“  But  on  a  second  trip  to  the  mine  they  perished  of  starvalion.  It 
Is  almost,  impossible  to  carry  along  supplies  enough  for  the  two  years 
necessary  to  remain  there  to  get  out  and  in.  Since  then  hundreds 
have  tried  to  reach  the  great  mine  and  failed.” 

“  But  why  do  they  call  it  the  Magic  Mine?"  asked  Frank. 

"  It  is  a  part  of  the  Indian  legend,”  replied  Dennison.  “  They  fan¬ 
cied  from  the  weird  appearance  of  the  mine  that  hobgoblins  and 
elves  worked  it  for  their  own  profit  and  that  human  beings  could  not 
get  profit  from  it.  In  fact,  that  it  would  be  fatal  to  them.  For  that 
reason  Indian  miners  have  not  dared  to  work  it." 

“  The  Magic  Mine!"  repeated  Frank.  “  Cau  you  tell  us  the  route  to 
take  to  reach  it?" 

“  I  can!” 

“  What  is  it?” 

•’  Go  down  the  Yukon  as  far  as  the  mouth  of  the  Peily  River.  Then 
strike  northeast  to  the  land  of  Barren  Woods.  By  following  the 
point  of  the  compass  due  north  from  there  you  will  come  to  the  en¬ 
trance  to  the  Magic  Mine!” 

“  Then  you  believe  that  such  a  thing  really  exists?” 

“  I  do.” 

“  How  do  you  know  it  is  no  myth?” 

“  I  saw  the  men  who  visited  it.” 

Frank  went  out  on  deck.  But  all  that  day  he  kept  thinking  of  the 
Magic  Mine. 

Finally  he  went  back  into  the  cabin. 

“  Dennison!”  he  said,  “ifil  were  possible  to  do  so,  would  you  go 
to  the  Magic  Mine?” 

The  miner’s  eyes  shone. 

“  I  would!”  he  declared. 

“But  you  have  already  acquired  a  respectable  fortune.  I  should 
think  you  would  want  to  rnturn  home.” 

“  But  it  Is  not  possible  for  mo  to  go  to  the  Magic  Mine.  I  have  no 
way  of  getting  there." 

“  Yes,  you  have.” 

Dennison  looked  amazed. 

“  Mow  is  that?”  lie  asked,  in  surprise. 

“  You  may  go  with  us  if  von  choose,  anil  show  ns  the  wav." 

The  miner  sprung  to  his  feet.  Ills  form  quivered  with  intense  ex¬ 
citement. 

“  Do  you  monn  that?”  ho  criod,  hoarsely. 

Frank  had  linen  doing  a  heap  of  thinking,  ft  lind  occurred  to  him 
Hint  Dennison,  who  was  an  intelligent  follow,  would  make  a  good  com¬ 
panion  and  at  the  same  time  aid  them  in  finding  the  wonderful  indie. 

For  ho  had  decided  to  proceed  thither.  If  euch  a  thing  was  possible 
he  would  find  it. 

“  I  mean  it."  replied  Frank. 

"  I  cannot  express  to  you  my  gratitude,”  declared  Dennison,  fer¬ 
vently.  "  It  lum  been  the  ono  deslro  of  my  life  to  locate  that  wonder- 


fill  mine,  ll  it  the  ambition  of  every  miner  in  Alusku,  bul  few  dure  to 
trv  ii  for  fear  of  the  awful  consequences." 

rt’ell,”  said  Frank,  "It  seems  lo  me  that  we  are  well  enough 
equipped  (or  sucli  an  expedition.”  .  . 

..  Von  are  Hie  only  man  in  Alaska  lo  whom  it  is  possible  lo  visit  the 
Ma'dc  Mine,"  delured  Dennison.  *•  You  can  do  it  with  certainty.’* 

"That  set  lies  it,'*  said  Frank.  "  We  will  certainly  visit  it. 

“  Then  our  fortunes  are  made!" 

1  hope  so!" 

"  But  you  must  not  forget  one  tiling.  There  are  deep  pusses  to 
cross  and  fearful  slretcheB  of  deep  snow  through  which  you  could 
hardly  cut  vour  way." 

"Spring  is  but  a  few  weeks  off!”  replied  Frank.  “We  will  wait 

for  that!”  „  , 

“Good!  In  the  meanwhile  we  can  be  journeying  up  the  Yukon! 

“Just  so!"  .  , 

All  were  delighted  with  the  prospect.  Barney  and  romp  had  taken 
a  liking  to  the  miner,  and  Dennison  was  in  the  seventh  Heaven  of  de¬ 
light. 

So  there  was  no  further  delay. 

The  Traveller  continued  on  its  way  up  the  river.  For  several  days 
no  incident  occurred  of  note. 

Then  they  met  a  sledge  party  on  their  way  back  to  St.  Michaels. 
They  brought  dire  reports  of  starvation  in  the  upper  vulleya  of  the 
Yukon. 

There  were  twelve  miners  in  the  party  aud  fifty  dogs.  All  carried 
gold  on  their  sledges,  and  were  en  route  lo  civilization.  They  ex¬ 
changed  greetings  with  the  Traveller’s  party  and  went  on. 

The  indications  of  spring  were  beginning  to  show  themselves  on 
every  hand.  There  was  a  mildness  in  the  air,  and  the  ice  began  to  get 
soft. 

It  was  now  a  question  of  reaching  the  mouth  of  the  Felly  before 
the  Yukon  should  open. 

Frank  pul  on  all  speed  and  sent  the  machine  on  at  a  lively  pace. 
Mile  after  mile  sped  by. 

And  one  day  the  objective  point  was  reached.  Tiie  Traveller  turned 
its  course  up  a  tributary  lo  the  northeast. 

For  two  hundred  miles  they  traveled  on  the  ice  of  this  tributary 
Stream.  Then  open  water  showed  ahead. 

The  Traveller  was  obliged  to  go  ashore.  As  tiie  passes  were  yet 
very  full  of  snow,  it  was  deemed  best  to  wait  for  Hie  warm  rains. 

So  the  Traveller  was  driven  to  a  protected  spot  under  a  ledge  of 
rock,  and  hers  camp  was  made.  For  a  week  the  position  was  not 
Changed. 

The  Alaskan  spring  had  now  set  in.  The  warm  winds  brought 
drenching  rains,  and  the  rivers  were  freshets  of  enormous  size. 

The  snow  began  to  melt  and  run  into  the  streams. 

In  places  the  vegetation  began  lo  show  iiself  in  the  shape  of  mosses 
and  stunled  grasses.  The  shaly  and  barren  expanse  of  coumry  alter¬ 
nated  with  this. 

It  was  to  run  the  risk  of  getting  mired  to  attempt  travel  in  such 
fearful  weather. 

So  the  party  of  prospectors  aboard  the  Traveller  kept  low.  They 
amused  themselves  in  the  cabin  with  games,  and  occasionally  made  a 
short  trip  in  the  vicinity  to  get  tiie  lav  of  the  country. 

One  day,  when  out  thus,  Frank  mid  Dennison  made  a  fearful  dis¬ 
covery. 

Some  distance  from  the  river  bank  they  entered  a  range  of  foot¬ 
hills. 

Threading  these  they  came  to  tbe  shores  of  a  small  lake.  Hills 
arose  all  around  it. 

The  moment  Dennison  beheld  tiie  spot,  lie  said: 

“  A  good  snot  for  placer  mining?” 

“  Do  vou  believe  it?”  asked  Frank. 

“  I  do!" 

“  Would  it  be  profiiable  to  try  it  here?" 

“  I  don’t  believe  we  had  better  waste  time  here  if  we  are  to  visit 
the  Magic  Mine.  Hello!  What  is  this?” 

The  miner  bent  down  and  continued: 

“  A  path  as  I  live!” 

“  A  path?”  exclaimed  Frank. 

“  Yes,  and  of  course  made  by  human  beings,  as  there  are  no  ani¬ 
mals  in  this  vicinity.  Probably  a  camp  is  near  here!” 

This  was  an  astounding  staiement.  Yet  it  would  seem  well  war¬ 
ranted  by  the  appearances. 

“  f.et  us  follow  it,”  suggested  Frank. 

"  We  will!" 

Accordingly  they  set  out  along  the  mysterious  patli  to  follow  it  to 
its  source. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  CAMP  OF  DEATH. 

ll>ePath  Frank  and  Dennison  went.  But  they  had  not  pri 
ceeded  far  before  they  were  rewarded  with  another  surprising  disco 

oi.oil8?.  !’;•  lhe,  course  °f  a  small  mountain  stream  there  was  n  Ic 

the  mowtaln  sld"11  l°  1‘'8  J"31  bejOI,d’  a  '°S  hBt  *lood  a?nin! 

“  mini«e  camp!"  exclaimed  Frank. 

That  IB  just  What  it  is,"  declared  Dennison. 

forward.  CUri08ily  as  wp|‘  as  surprise  the  two  explorers  pushe 
P  was  indeed  a  mining  camp  constructed  upon  rather  a  large  scab 


There  were  long  sluices  and  several  small  huts.  Also  rusted  mining 
tools  were  scattered  about. 

ll  was  evident  though  that  the  placer  was  abandoned.  None  of  the 
original  occupants  were  there. 

Perhaps  they  had  exhausted  the  placer  und  departed  for  other  fields. 
This  seemed  likely. 

So  the  two  explorers  had  not  the  faintest  suspicion  of  the  spectacle 
reserved  for  them.  They  wandered  aiiont  the  placer,  and  Denuison 
took  up  n  handful  of  gravel. 

“  Why!"  he  exclaimed,  “  it  looks  to  me  as  if  this  placer  was  yet 
very  rich.  Here  is  plenty  of  color!" 

Certainly!”  agreed  Frank.  “  I  can  hardly  understand  why  they 
have  abandoned  it.” 

••  Perhaps  they  heard  of  a  richer  one,  or  more  likely  they  got  out  all 
they  cared  for  and  gave  up  the  work  to  return  home.” 

This  seemed  like  a  logical  explanation  and  was  accepted  by  Frank, 
until  something  prompted  bim  to  enter  ‘.lie  hut. 

The  door  was  ajar  and  lie  walked  in  without  ceremony. 

Then  lie  halted  witli  an  exclamation  of  horror.  Dennison,  who  was 
at  hia  olbow  did  the  same. 

The  scene  revealed  was  a  dreadful  one.  Upon  tiie  floor  of  the  hut 
lay  the  forms  of  six  men. 

It  required  but  a  glance  to  reveal  the  fact  that  they  were  corpses. 
Their  wtiile,  haggard  faces  and  cadaverous  forms  were  evidence  of 
the  manlier  of  their  death. 

That  it  was  by  starvation  was  certain.  They  bad  been  dead  nearly 
a  year,  but  tiie  rigor  of  tbe  climate  had  preserved  them  from  decay 
fairly  well. 

Aghast,  the  two  explorers  gazed  upon  tiie  awful  sight. 

Then  Dennison’s  lips  moved  in  prayer. 

“  1  came  near  being  also  a  victim,*’  lie  declared.  “  May  God  rest 
their  souls!” 

The  interior  of  tbe  hut  was  comfortable  and  cozy.  On  the  walls 
hung  warm  blankets,  and  tiie  bunks  were  provided  with  the  same. 

On  Hie  hearth  there  were  traces  of  ashes,  showing  that  tbe  miners 
bad  not  suffered  from  exposure.  Bul  a  buffalo  robe  had  been  cut  in 
strips,  and  these  bits  of  bide  bad  been  the  lust  and  inefficient  food  of 
the  poor  wretches. 

One  after  another  they  bad  expired  in  that  lonely  hut;  a  tragedy  of 
tbe  Yukon  it  truly  was. 

In  one  corner  of  tbe  hut  were  sacks  of  gold;  a  large  amount  of  dust 
bad  been  collected. 

Frank  estimated  that  fully  twenty  thousand  dollars  in  Lite  precious 
stuff  was  in  the  hat. 

“  We  will  take  charge  of  it,"  he  said,  “  and  forward  it  to  the  friends 
of  these  poor  chaps,  if  we  can  find  out  who  they  are." 

This  was  not  difficult.  A  diary  was  found  on  the  rough  table  and  in 
it  was  the  whole  tragic  story. 

Tiie  six  miners  were  all  from  one  community,  a  small  town  in  West 
Virginia.  Their  experiences  in  tbe  Alaskan  country  were  given  lr. 
detail. 

Their  names  were  appended,  and  the  last  entry  was  made  by  the 
last  one  of  their  number  to  succumb  to  the  pangs  of  starvation. 

Not  one  of  their  number  had  been  buried,  for  none  bad  died  until 
bis  companions  were  too  weak  to  perform  tjiis  last  sad  office. 

Spades  and  picks  were  plenty  in  tbe  hut.  As  the  ground  outside 
was  frozen  too  hard  to  admit  of  deep  digging,  Frank  and  Dennison 
dug  graves  in  the  floor  of  tiie  hut. 

In  these  tiie  poor  victims  were  placed.  Slabs  of  wood  were  used  as 
headstones  and  in  these  were  cut  the  names  of  the  deceased. 

Then  the  hut  door  was  closed  and  the  two  explorers  went  back  to 
tiie  Traveller. 


treiiicj  AAuvi  a  irtuinru  iu  me  uu*  iui  me  Ul  goiu. 

Frank  marked  them  for  deliverance  to  the  relatives  of  the  dead  mea 
in  Virginia  as  soon  as  he  should  be  able  to  do  so. 

Gradually  tiie  northern  spring  merged  into  summer. 

The  frost  came  out  of  the  soil  and  it  settled  into  a  firm  bed,  so  that 
tiie  Traveller  could  resume  its  wav. 

Snow  disappeared  except  on  the  mountain  peaks  or  in  the  passes. 
The  winds  became  warmer. 

But  with  them  came  the  mighty  curse  of  tbe  Alaskan  region,  tiie 
fearful  swarms  of  black  flies  and  mosquitoes. 

These  were  a  continual  torment.  It  became  necessary  to  screen  ail 
the  doors  ami  windows  and  the  voyagers  themselves  were  obliged  to 
wear  screens  to  protect  their  faces  and  thick  gloves  upon  tbe  hands. 

But  as  tbe  Traveller  proceeded  northward  out  of  the  low  valleys  of 
the  Yukon  region  these  began  to  disappear. 

On  tiie  higher  northern  ground  they  were  comparatively  unknown 
The  country  now  underwent  a  change. 

The  full  sweep  of  the  Arctic  breezes  could  be  felt  on  those  broad 
and  level  upper  plains. 

The  air  was  colder  but  more  bracing  and  conducive  to  health.  Tbe 
spirits  of  the  explorers  were  higher  in  proportion. 

“  I  do  not  wonder  that  tiie  prospectors  dependent  on  their  Ip^s  or 
'  . .  t^ms  are  unable  to  traverse  this  region  and  carry  plenty  of  Food  ’’ 
said  Frank.  "  It  is  a  long  stretch  and  the  lime  in  which  to  reach  the 
Magic  Mine  between  seasons  is  very  limited." 

“That  is  the  idea  exactly."  declared  Dennison.  “This  road  is 

Kt,rPtt  win1o?tune!"POOr  C"ai,i!  wh0  mad« 

“  B?t  I  see  no  reason  why  we  should  not  succeed. 

“  'Ye  are  splendidly  equipped  for  it.” 

"  I  believe  it.” 

The  days  passed  and  the  Traveler  crept  gradually  to  the  northward. 


1) 


ill  Hi  Al  Amu  All 


A  fci. 


Al  last  Dennison  one  day  indicated  the  range  of  hills  beyond  which 
was  the  coulee  and  the  many  entrances  to  the  Magic  Mine. 

Interest  freshened,  and  Frank  pressed  forward  as  rapidly  as  possible. 
The  hills  were  finally  crossed  and  then  a  region  of  barren  stennes  lav 
before  them. 

These  doubtless  extended  to  the  very  shores  of  the  Arctic.  Some¬ 
where  in  their  depths  was  the  Magic  Mine. 

Fortune  favored  the  voyagers. 

Very  soon  after  leaving  the  range  of  hills  to  the  south,  Frank,  who 
was  sweeping  the  horizon  with  a  glass  Baw  a  depression  five  or  more 
miles  to  the  west. 

The  machine  was  at  once  turned  in  that  direction. 

As  it  drew  nearer  to  it,  Dennison  gave  a  shout  of  joy. 

“  It  is  the  Magic  Mine  I  am  sure!'’  he  cried.  “  Is  not  that  a  cou¬ 
lee!" 

A  depression  with  precipitous  sides  was  plainly  seen.  The  entrance 
was  to  the  south. 

The  Traveller's  course  was  changed  to  enter  the  coulee.  As  it  did 
so,  a  glance  told  the  truth. 

The  Magic  Mine  was  found. 

In  the  steep  rock  walls  of  the  coulee  were  a  number  of  cavernous 
openings.  They  were  high  arched  and  the  Traveller  could  enter  auy 
one  of  them. 

As  there  was  no  choice,  Frank  selected  the  one  in  the  center.  As  the 
Traveller  approached  it,  Dennison  pointed  to  the  whitened  skelelous 
of  human  beings  scattered  about. 

“  Victims  of  the  Magic  Mine,”  he  said. 

It  was  a  gruesome  spectacle.  But  Frank  pushed  the  Traveller 
ahead  and  into  the  cavern. 

For  several  hundred  yards  the  machine  followed  a  devious  passage, 
the  search-light  showing  the  way. 

Then  of  a  sudden  they  emerged  into  a  mighty  high  arched  chain  her. 
This  was  a  peculiar  structure. 

There  were  high  shafts  and  irregular  columns.  There  were  pits  and 
galleries,  and  branching  passages,  such  as  one  always  finds  in  a  mine. 

The  indications  were  indisputable  that  the  mine  had  one  day  been 
worked  by  human  hands. 

But  at  what  period?  By  what  sort  of  people?  Little  trace  of  them 
was  left  behind. 

Had  it  all  happened  in  remote  ages,  before  the  glacial  period,  per¬ 
haps  at  a  time  when  the  Alaskan  region  may  have  had  a  temperate 
climate? 

Or  was  it  possible  that  civilized  peoples  within  a  few  centuries  had 
penetrated  to  these  mines  and  worked  them? 

If  so,  the  lack  of  records  would  indicate  that  it  had  been  done  in 
secret. 

Here  was  a  great  mystery. 

Deunison  was  eager  to  go  prospecting  for  the  precious  metal.  He 
appeared  on  deck  with  pick  and  spade. 

-  “  At  last,”  he  cried,  “  we  have  found  the  most  wonderful  gold  mine 
on  earth!  Let  us  make  use  of  our  opportunity.” 

“  Shall  we  not  first  make  a^tour  of  exploration?”  asked  Frank. 

But  Dennison  was  eager  and  Frank  yielded.  Then  the  fever  seized 
all  of  the  party. 

They  descended  from  the  Traveller’s  deck  and  began  work.  Every 
spadeful  of  earth  taken  from  the  lioor  of  the  cavern  showed  won¬ 
derful  nuggets.  , 

“  Whurro!”  cried  Barney,  with  wild  delight.  “Shure,  Misther 
Frank,  yez  can  go  back  home  as  rich  as  any  av  them  now.” 

This  was  true,  and  Frank's  heart  swelled  with  joy  and  gratitude. 
He  saw  all  his  bills  paid,  and  himself  once  more  free  and  indepen¬ 
dent.  .  . 

Certainly  there  was  gold  enough  in  the  Magic  Mine  to- buy  a 
kingdom.  All  that  was  needed  was  a  little  work  to  extract  it  from 

the  soil.  „  ,  ,  .  . 

Dennison  worked  like  one  in  a  delirium.  Great  heaps  of  the  sinn¬ 
ing  nuggets  were  piled  on  the  Traveller's  deck. 

They  were  then  gathered  in  sacks  and  placed  in  the  store-room 
of  the  machine.  Not  until  this  was  full  did  the  gold  diggers  desist. 

For  two  weeks  they  had  dug  gold  from  the  cavern  soil.  I  lien 
surfeited  with  treasure  interest  subsided,  and  the  fever  passed  away. 


CHAPTER  V. 

WONDERFUL  DISCOVERIES. 

In  that  brief  two  weeks  Frank  reckoned  that  they  had  taken  fully  a 
million  in  treasure  from  the  Magic  Mine.  .  .  , 

The  storerooms  of  the  machine  were  filled,  and  Frank  did  not  deem 
it  advisable  to  load  the  machine  any  more.  It  was  hard  to  leave  on 
digging  for  the  precious  metal. 

But  they  were  finally  compelled  to  do  so.  . 

The  expedition  had  accomplished  its  purpose.  Frank  had  come  to 
Alaska  to  redeem  his  lost  fortune,  and  he  had  succeeded  beyond  Ins 

most  sanguine  hopes.  .  _  . 

Dennison  fell  that  he  had  sufficient  for  all  Ills  future  needs.  ( 
••It  would  ho  roily  for  us  to  try  lo  remove  nlUlie  gold  here  ne 
said,  “  oven  if  it  were  possible.  Let  Borne  Other  less  fortunate  have  a 

chance  some  day.”  „  ,  „ 

••  Correct!"  agreed  Frank.  “  I  am  more  than  satisfied. 

“  So  am  I,  and  eager  to  return  homo  at  the  earliest  possible  mo- 

10  At’thot  moment  Frank  was  inclined  to  adopt  tho  same  view  Ond 
he  done  so  the  most  ^thrilling  events  of  this  story  would  mver  > 
been  wrltteu. 


But  of  a  sudden  tbe  desire  struck  him  to  effect  first  the  entire  ex¬ 
ploration  of  the  big  cavern. 

lie  was  curious  as  to  its  extent  and  its  geological  formation.  He 
knew  that  the  cavern  itself  could  never  have  been  the  work  of  human 
hands. 

Beyond  all  doubt  nature  lmd  constructed  the  nine  and  perhaps  pre¬ 
historic  man  had  worked  in  it. 

The  existence  of  the  galleries  and  the  blind  shafts  would  have 
seemed  certain  proof  of  this.  He  looked  up  at  the  great  tier  of  gal- 
leries  and  said : 

“  1  have  a  desire  to  climb  up  there.  Will  you  go,  Dennison?" 

“  Of  course  I  will,”  replied  the  miner.  “  I  will  he  glad  to.” 

“  Let  us  go  then!” 

Preparations  were  quickly  made. 

“  Shall  we  carry  arms?”  asked  Dennison,  as  he  came  on  deck. 

“  They  may  not  be  needed,”  said  Frank;  “  but  it  can  do  ao  harm. 
I  think  we  had  better  do  so.” 

So  they  took  their  rifles.  As  there  was  no  impending  peril.  Barney 
was  allowed  to  go  with  them,  while  Pomp  remained  on  board  as 
guard. 

Leaving  the  Traveller  the  three  explorers  were  soon  in  the  lower 
tier  of  the  galleries.  They  followed  this  until  they  caine  to  rude  stone 
steps  leading  up  into  the  next  gallery. 

This  was  indisputable  evidence  of  the  handiwork  of  man. 

From  one  gallery  to  another  they  went  until  the  top  one  was  reach¬ 
ed.  This  was  fully  fifty  feel  above  the  bottom  of  the  mine. 

Looking  down  into  the  pit  below  it  seemed  an  interminable  distance. 
A  fall  from  that  dizzy  height  must  have  been  sure  death. 

Frank  and  Dennison  held  long  and  earnest  discussions  upon  the 
subject  of  the  mine’s  origin. 

The  result  was  a  conclusion  that  the  mine  could  only  have  been 
worked  by  a  race  of  people  long  extinct,  of  whom  nothing  was  left. 
Doubtless  they  visited  this  region  before  that  epoch  which  made  of  it 
the  repository  of  almost  perpetual  ice  and  suow. 

With  this  matter  settled  to  their  satisfaction  they  had  thought  of  re¬ 
turning  to  the  lower  level  where  the  machine  was.  But  it  now  be¬ 
came  Barney’s  turn  to  make  a  discovery. 

The  Celt  gave  a  sudden  cry  which  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
otber3.  He  was  staudiug  by  a  certain  angle  of  the  gallery  wall  and 
looking  upward. 

•*  Whurroo!”  he  cried.  “  Shure  I  kin  see  daylight,  Misther  Frank.” 

“  Daylightl”  exclaimed  the  young  inventor. 

“  Yis,  sor." 

In  a  moment  Frank  and  Dennison  were  by  his  side.  There  unmis¬ 
takably  daylight  could  be  seen  far  aDove.  It  was  quite  a  respectable 
patch  of  it,  too. 

“  That  is  queer!”  exclaimed  Frank.  Can  it  be  an  outlet?” 

Frank  began  to  examine  the  wall.  Then  he  made  a  discovery. 

There  were  niches  cat  in  it,  so  that  one  could  easily  ascend.  The 
young  inventor  made  his  way  upward. 

As  he  progressed  the  circle  of  light  above  grew  larger  and  he  knew 
that  he  was  coming  out  into  daylight. 

A  few  moments  more  the  opening  was  within  reach.  He  pulled 
himself  up  and  looked  about. 

He  was  upon  the  crown  of  a  slight  eminence  and  the  edge  of  the 
coulee  was  but  a  hundred  yards  away.  He  took  a  sweeping  look  at 
the  wide  horizon  and  suddenly  bis  eye  caught,  an  object  wtiich  gave 


him  a  mighty  start.  ... 

He  could  hardly  believe  his  eyesight.  He  gazed  again  and  then 
rubbed  his  eyes. 

But  there  was  no  mistake. 

From  the  river  bank  just  beyond  a  human  figure  was  walking  to¬ 
ward  a  heap  of  volcanic  rock,  some  upheaval  of  past  ages. 

The  figure  was  that  of  a  man  unquestionably,  but  of  a  type  such  as 
he  had  never  seen  before  in  any  clime. 

He  was  tall  and  powerfully  built.  His  skin  was  o!  a  strange  milky 
whiteness,  unearthly  and  weird.  His  raven  black  hair  and  heavy  eye- 


But  he  wore  nolh- 


brows  intensified  this  effect. 

He  was  dressed  in  fur  from  his  feet  to  his  neck, 
ing  upon  his  head. 

But  the  head  was  of  a  shape  most  uncommon.  It  was  high  and 
square,  and  wholly  flat  on  lop.  This  had  the  effect  of  beetling  the 
brows  and  narrowing  the  lower  part  of  the  face. 

It  of  course  destroyed  whatever  facial  beauty  the  savage  may  have 
I . 

Frank  thought  of  the  Klamath  and  Flat-head  Indians  of  British  Co¬ 
lumbia  who  bind  flat  boards  to  Ibo  infants’  skulls  to  make  the  brow 
recode.’  Wag  this  the  explanation  of  this  flat  crown,  as  seen  or.  this 
savage  or  was  ho  a  specimen  of  a  new  and  unheard  of  type? 

All  these  questions  flashed  through  Frank’s  brain.  There  was  no  im¬ 
mediate  way  of  linding  an  answer. 

An  impulse  was  upon  him  to  pursue  the  savage.  But  at  this  mo¬ 
ment  lie  vanished  among  the  bowlders.  . 

TSien  Frank  thought  of  the  evidences  below  him  of  the  work  of  some 
ancient  people  In  the  gallerled  mine. 

Was  this  savage  a  descendant  of  those?  Were  there  others  of  his  UL 

!'*Thnt  tills  was  almost  nil  undisputed  faot  was  certain.  But  where 
did  they  live?  What  was  their  means  of  subsistence? 

Perhaps  they  lived  underground  in  other  purls  of  the  Magic  'line- 
Again  Impulse  seized  Frank,  and  lie  pulled  himself  up  through  the 
aperture  into  tho  open  air. 

Iln  started  for  the  bowlders  where  tbe  unknown  savage  had  van¬ 
ished. 


inn"  JiAViit. ' '  M  W  fj. 


Arrived  there,  he  became  convinced  that  lie  had  heen  the  victim  oi 
no  optical  illusion,  for  there  in  the  soft  soil  were  footprints. 

lint  he  searched  among  the  bowlders  in  vain  for  a  continuation  of 
the  trail.  It  was  not  to  be  found. 

Not  the  least  sign  was  there  of  an  underground  paasng“.  In  no  way 
could  Frank  understand  how  the  savage  had  Vanished. 

After  a  long  and  futile  quest  he  decided  to  return  to  Ins  friends. 
Hut  coming  out  from  the  bowlders  ho  met  Deunison  and  Barney  who 
had  come  m  quest  of  him. 

•  •  What  la  the  matter,  Mr.  Reude!"  asked  Deumson,  as  he  came  up. 
•*  We  were  sure  that  harm  had  come  to  you." 

••  Not  at  all,"  auswered  Frank.  ••  But  I  have  made  a  wonderful 
discovery." 

••  What  is  itf” 

«  I  have  good  reason  to  believe  that  a  strange  race  of  people  dwell 
iu  these  parts." 

“  A  strange  race!” 

••  Yes.” 

Dennison  was  astounded. 

“  Why  do  yon  think  that?"  he  asked. 

“  I  have  just  seen  one  of  them." 

Words  can  hardly  depict  the  amazement  of  Dennison,  and  Barney 
as  well.  Frank’s  statement  was  almost  beyond  credence. 

They  listened  to  the  young  inventor’s  description  of  the  uuktiown 
savage.  Then  at  once  deductions  were  drawn. 

“  There  must  be  others  hereabouts,"  declared  Dennison,  positively. 
“  Really  my  curiosity  is  aroused." 

“  And  mine  ns  well,”  declared  Frank.  “  I  mean  to  fathom  the 
mystery." 

Good  for  you!” 

Let  us  return  to  the  cavern.  If  they  reside  in  any  place  here¬ 
abouts,  it  is  quite  certaiu  to  be  the  cavern." 

“  Begorra,  I  felt  shure  whin  we  first  sthruck  this  place  that  some 
wan  lived  about  here!"  averred  Barney. 

••And  you  were  right,  Barney!”  declared  Frank.  “There  is  no 
doubt  but  that  we  have  bit  upon  the  greatest  discovery  of  the  age. 
One  of  my  strongest  reasons  for  believing  that  this  savage  lived  under¬ 
ground  was  the  fact  that  his  complexion  was  as  white  as  milk." 

“  That  is  said  to  be  the  hue  of  all  underground  people,”  declared 
Dennison;  “  they  see  little  sunlight,  you  know!” 

Back  to  the  shaft  they  went  at  once.  In  a  few  moments  they  had 
climbed  down  again  into  the  gallery. 

To  their  surprise  all  was  darkness  in  the  place,  which  before  had 
been  illumined  by  the  rays  of  the  search-light. 

Frank  felt  his  way  to  the  gallery  rail  and  leaned  over  it.  Looking 
down  lie  was  unable  to  see  anything. 

Al!  was  pitchy  gloom.  If  the  Traveller  was  yet  down  there,  noth¬ 
ing  could  be  seen  of  her. 

Frank  was  angry. 

“  What  stupidity!”  he  cried.  “I  should  think  Pompl  would  know 
better  than  that.  What  has  he  turned  off  the  lights  for?" 

Then  he  shouted  down  into  the  mine: 

“  Pomp!  Pomp!” 

No  answer  came  back.  Again  and  again  Frank  called.  But  it  was 
always  with  the  same  result. 

••  Confound  it!"  he  muttered.  “I’ll  give  him  a  piece  of  my  mind 
when  I  get  down  there!” 

“  What  can  it  mean?"  asked  Dennison,  in  alarm.  “  Do  you  think 
anything  has  happened  to  him?” 

“Nonsense!”  said  Frank,  angrily.  “He  lias  fallen  asleep  or  some¬ 
thing  of  ttie  kind.  I'll  sharpen  that  coon’s  wits  up  for  him.” 

“  Slmre.  Misther  Frank,"  said  Barney,  respectfully.  “  I  don’t  be- 
lave  the  oavgur  wud  fall  ashlape,  sor!" 

Frank  relented  a  bit. 

“  Well,  iio,”  he  concluded.  “Perhaps  there  is  something  wrong. 
I  don’t  know  that  I  ever  knew  Pomp  to  he  derelict  in  bis  duty.  We 
will  investigate.” 

With  this  he  drew  from  his  pocket  a  small  electric  lanteru  and  turn¬ 
ed  on  its  rays. 


CHAPTER  Vf. 

A  STRANGE  DISAPPEARANCE. 

Br  means  of  this  light  the  party  was  able  to  descend  from  the  gal? 
leries.  And  the  nearer  they  drew  to  the  pit  beneath,  the  greater  grew 
their  apprehensions. 

A  short  while  later  they  descended  the  last  step  and  then  stood  in 
the  pit. 

But  though  Frank  flashed  the  light  in  all  directions  nothing  could 
be  seen  of  the  machine.  It  was  not  where  they  had  left  it. 

Frank  sbonted,  bat  no  answer  came  back  save  the  ecno. 

The  lofty  vaults  of  the  Magic  Mine  were  nB  Bilent  as  a  tomb.  The 
silence  was  oppressive. 

Only  one  conclusion  could  be  drawn.  Pomp  would  not  abandon 
them  voluntarily. 

Consequently  something  was  wrong.  Something  had  happened. 

But  wiial  could  it  be? 

A  swift  thought  crossed  Frank’s  mind.  Were  the  unknown  dwell¬ 
ers  underground  responsible  for  the  strange  disappearance  of  the 
Traveller?  lie  knew  not  what  to  think. 

The  more  he  reflected  upon  the  matter  the  deeper  grew  the  puzzle. 
Around  Die  pit  the  enrprised  explorers  went. 

nrw:h,ine^rnnli  examined  l,ie  soil.  He  distinguished  the  trncks  of  the 


They  led  uwnv  Into  one  of  the  passages.  Ho  at  once  proceeded  to 
follow  them  until  the  trail  was  lost  in  the  sandy  doll. 

Then  they  came  to  diverging  passages.  It  was  impossible  to  tell 
which  of  these  the  machine  had  taken. 

“  Well,  this  boats  mol”  cried  the  young  inventor.  “  I  can’t  under- 
s'and  it  at  all!” 

“  Nor  I,"  said  Dennison  in  a  mystified  manner.  "  It  beats  me! 

A  consultation  was  held.  At  first  it  was  thought  best  to  return  to 
the  mine  chamber  and  wait  there  for  the  possible  return  of  Pomp. 

Then  Anally  Frank  decided.  k 

••  Wo  will  go  on  a  ways  into  one  of  these  passages,”  he  said.  “  It 
seems  as  if  we  ought  to  see  or  hear  from  the  Traveller  before  going 
far.  If  it  is  in  the  hands  of  the  barbarians,  then  Pomp  may  need 
help.” 

••  Which  iB  true,"  agreed  Dennison.  “  Let  us  push  on. 

But  at  this  moment  Barney  made  a  startling  discovery.  This  was 
in  llie  shape  of  footprints  and  a  pool  of  blood  iu  the  sand. 

All  doubts  were  now  removed. 

It  was  almost  certain  that  Pomp  had  fallen  in  with  the  barbarians 
and  got  into  trouble.  Though  what  his  purpose  was  in  leaving  the 
main  shaft  to  penetrate  deeper  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  was  a 
keen  mystery. 

“  On!”  cried  Frank.  “  Wherever  he  is  he  will  certainly  need  our 
help!’’ 

So  they  plunged  deeper  into  the  cave.  On  and  on  they  ran.  They 
met  diverging  passages,  but  Frank  kept  to  the  main  one,  believing 
that  it  was  the  right  tiling  to  do. 

It  seemed  an  interminable  distance,  and  that  they  had  journeyed  on 
for  a  long  while,  when  suddenly  Frank  came  to  a  halt. 

“  What  is  the  matter?”  asked  Deunisou. 

“  Listen!” 

A  distant  dull  booming  came  to  the  bearing  of  the  explorers.  For 
a  moment  it  puzzled  them. 

Then  Frank  solved  the  mystery. 

“  I  know  what  it  is,”  he  said. 

“  What?" 

“  It  is  water.” 

“  Water?” 

“  Yes,  an  underground  stream.  Yon  may  be  sure  that  there  ie 
some  sort  of  a  cataract  in  it.” 

“  By  Jove,  you  ate  right,”  cried  the  miner.  “  It  is  easy  recogniz¬ 
able.  Let  us  go  on.” 

So  they  pushed  on  at  an  increased  rate  of  speed.  In  a  short  while 
they  were  near  the  cataract. 

Tnis  was  known  by  the  vibration  of  the  cavern  floor,  and  the  tre¬ 
mendous  thunder  of  the  falling  waters.  A  few  moments  later  they 
came  upon  a  wonderful  spectacle. 

From  a  height  of  fully  fifty  feet,  a  body  of  water  fell  perpendicular 
over  a  cliff.  It  ran  away  in  a  great  underground  course. 

High  above  the  crest  of  the  fall  could  be  seen  the  glimmer  of  day¬ 
light.  This  was  evidence  that  the  river  entered  upon  its  subterran¬ 
ean  course  at  this  point. 

Frank  flashed  the  rays  of  the  electric  lantern  across  the  waters. 
He  could  see  a  shore  and  cavern  arches  beyond. 

How  far  they  extended  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth  he  knew  not. 

He  readied  down  and  picked  up  a  handful  of  the  auriferous  soil. 
It  was  full  of  shining  particles. 

Gold  was  here  in  plenty.  Truly,  here  was  tiie  mighty  El  Dorado 
of  the  American  continent. 

“  Shall  we  cross  this  river?”  asked  Dennison. 

“  No!”  replied  Frank.  “  I  don’t  believe  Pomp  would  have  gone 
beyond  tiiis.  Probably  he  did  not  come  this  way.” 

“  What  shall  we  do?” 

“  We  must  retrace  our  steps  and  try  another  passage!” 

"  All  right!” 

This  the  explorers  proceeded  to  do.  And  now  their  spirits  began 
to  sink  for  the  first  time. 

They  realized  what  an  underground  labyrinth  was  here,  and  just 
how  difficult  it  was  going  to  be  to  find  Pomp  in  such  a  place. 

They  might  wander  about  in  this  interminable  cavern  for  years 
without  even  finding  their  way  out.  This  led  Barney  to  suggest. 

“  Shure.  Misther  Frank,  I  think  we  had  bettber  mark  our  way  on 
the  walls,  sor,  as  we  go  on.” 

“  Very  well,”  agreed  Frank.  “  Certainly  no  harm  can  come  of  it." 

On  they  wandered.  For  hours  they  neither  saw  nor  heard  anythin*' 
of  an  encouraging  nature. 

Then  suddenly  Barney  paused. 

“  Shure,  Misther  Frank,  do  yez  hear  the  loikes  av  that?"  he  asked. 

“  What?"  asked  the  young  inventor. 

“  I  hear  voices,  sor.” 

“  You  do?” 

“  Yis,  sor.” 

Frank  and  Dennison  listened  intently.  Then  the  latter  said- 

“  i  hear  nothing.’’ 

“  Nor  I!”  declared  Frank.  “  It  is  yonr  fancy,  Barney  ” 

“  Divil  a  bit!"  insisted  the  Celt.  “  Jist  place  your  ear  to  the  wall 
sor.  .  * 

isheffDk  1>,acea  an  ear  t0  the  wal1  of  the  Pa83«§e.  He  was  aston- 
Toices  was  "eard-  Denni8°u  dij  same‘ 

passSoeythsrrerehind  11,19  WaU''’  8“ld  Den:,i80"’  probably  there  is  a 

“  Bejabers,  how  kin  we  lver  git  through  it?"  asked  Barney. 
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THE  MAGIC  MINE. 


“  Tliere  musl  be  a  way  to  get  to  it,”  said  Dennison.  “  Perhaps  it 
connects  at  some  point  tnrther  on  with  this  passage.” 

B'R  *r,r,ailli’  wli0  had  been  doing  some  thinking,  said: 

“  What?”  asked  Dennison.  “  Where  then  are  they?” 

“  A  good  ways  from  here,"  replied  Frank.  “  This  passage  carries 
their  voices  as  a  whispering  gallery.  I  think  if  we  follow  the  sound 
we  may  come  upon  them.” 

“  A  whispering  gallery!’’ exclaimed  Dennison.  “Why,  you  are 
right.  I  never  thought  of  that.  Let’s  go  on!" 

This  they  did.  At  intervals  they  placed  their  ears  to  the  wall.  A 
babel  of  voices  were  faintly  heard. 

At  times  the  sound  was  quite  strong.  Particularly  was  this  the  case 
at  angles  in  the  passage. 

Again  the  sound  would  almost  die  out.  However,  Frank  was  deter¬ 
mined  to  follow  it. 

On  and  on  they  went  in  pursuit  of  the  mysterious  voices.  It  seemed 
as  if  they  most  have  covered  miles. 

But  still  they  seemed  as  far  away  as  ever.  The  cavern  passage  now 
began  to  broaden. 

Suddenly  it  merged  into  another  great  chamber.  And  in  this,  as  in 
the  other,  there  were  great  tiers  of  galleries  and  all  the  indications  of 
an  ancient  mine. 

In  fact,  so  greatly  did  this  chamber  remind  them  of  the  other,  that 
Frank  feared  for  a  moment  that  they  had  simply  made  a  circuit,  and 
came  right  back  to  their  starting  point. 

But  this  fear  was  quickly  proven  groundless;  the  chamber  was  not 
as  large  as  the  other,  and  it  differed  in  some  other  ways. 

But  the  voices  ceased  at  the  termination  of  the  passage,  nor  could 
they  be  found  in  any  other  passage. 

Here  was,  indeed,  a  strange  freak  of  nature.  Some  mysterious  way 
the  voices  were  carried  along  the  wall  of  this  passage,  but  where  the 
owners  of  these  voices  were  it  seemed  impossible  to  guess. 

Frank  was  a  trifle  discouraged. 

They  had  been  now  eighteen  hours  in  the  passages  tramping  in¬ 
cessantly,  and  all  were  completely  worn  ont.  It  seemed  necessary 
to  take  a  rest. 

So  Frank  suggested  that  there  would  be  no  better  time  or  place. 
The  outlook  was  fearful  indeed. 

What  would  happen  to  them  should  they  fail  to  find  the  Traveller 
again?  No  manner  of  food  was  procurable. 

Would  not  the  Magic  Mine  become  then  their  tomb? 

Starvation  gaunt  and  grisly  faced  them.  No  wonder  their  hearts 
grew  faint. 

Dennison  and  Barney  sank  down  on  the  floor'of  the  mine.  Al¬ 
most  instantly  they  were  fast  asleep. 

Frank  Eeade,  Jr.,  had  thought  of  keeping  guard  over  them.  But 
fearful  drowsiness  also  seized  him. 

He  could  see  no  danger  in  the  act,  so  he  extinguished  his  electric 
lantern  and  gave  himself  up  to  sleep.  There  in  the  dark  depths 
they  rested. 

Time  passed  and  still  they  slept. 

For  how  long  they  never  knew.  Frank  was  the  first  one  to  arouse. 
His  sleep  had  been  tilled  with  wild  dreams. 

He  had  pictured  Pomp  and  the  Traveller  buried  deep  in  the  earth, 
with  no  hope  of  extrication.  Words  were  inadequate  to  depict  the 
horror  of  the  thing. 

Frank  sat  up  and  collected  his  senses.  Then  all  came  back  to  him. 
He  realized  bow  utterly  hopeless  their  case  seemed.  There  was  abso¬ 
lutely  nothing  in  the  cavern  by  way  of  food.  No  living  creature  stay¬ 
ed  there — not  even  a  mouse. 

They  must  starve — starve!  Only  a  superhuman  effort  would  extri¬ 
cate  them  from  this  despefate  dilemma. 

Then  a  sudden  thought  came  to  him.  He  thought  of  the  strange 
dwellers  of  the  cave.  What  supported  them? 

Certainlyjthere  must  be  subsistence  of  some  kind  somewhere.  He 
aroused  his  companions. 

They  awoke,  dull  and  stupid,  and  Barney  said: 

"  Bejabers,  it’s  a  hollow  stumick  I’m  aflher  havin’." 

••  l  expected  that  complaint,”  said  Frank.  “  Come,  there  is  des¬ 
perate  work  before  us.  We  have  not  to  look  for  the  Traveller  now,  but 
for  food  to  keep  the  souls  in  our  bodies. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

P  O  M  p’  S  TRAVELS. 

But  what  of  Pomp? 

The  darky  left  aboard  the  traveller  had  as  little  thought  or  any  pos¬ 
sible  impending  peril  as  could  bo  imagined. 

It  did  not  lurk  anywhere  In  his  mind  that  there  were  othpr  human 
beings  in  that  underground  mine  of  gold.  So  lie  took  no  precau¬ 
tions  of  any  kind.  ... 

Unmade  himself  comfortable  In  the  cavern  to  await  tho  return  ot 
his  companions.  In  fact,  lie  nearly  fell  asleep. 

Hut  they  had  not  been  gone  long,  when  a  sudden,  startling  sound 

came  to  Ills  ears.  ....  r, 

As  plain  ns  could  be  he  heard  a  distant  medley  of  shouts,  it 
seemed  to  he  voices  in  distress. 

In  a  moment  the  coon  sprang  on  deck.  Then  he  listened  intently. 

He  heard  nothing  now,  but  far  down  one  of  llm  passages  lie  saw  a 
glaring  light.  Also  he  fancied  he  saw  struggling  forms. 

This  was  enough  for  Pomp.  . . 

In  an  emergency  lie  was  always  quick  to  act.  What  could  it  mean 


hut  that  Hie  distant  light  and  struggle  concerned  his  companions,  and 
that  they  needed  help? 

It  was  certainly  his  duty  to  go  to  their  assistance. 

Pomp  lost  not  a  moment.  He  sprung  into  the  pilot  house,  and  at 
once  started  the  machine  into  the  passage. 

He  sent  the  search-light’s  glare  far  down  into  its  depths.  But  even 
this  showed  not  the  identity  o!  the  faintly  visible  figures. 

On  rushed  the  Traveller.  Pomp  felt  sure  that  his  companions  were 
there  in  the  deepest  of  trouble. 

Deeper  and  deeper  into  tne  passage  rushed  the  machine.  Suddenly 
tlie  figures  vuuished  into  a  side  passage. 

Without  hesitation  Pomp  struck  iu  after  them,  hut  they  had  vanished 
altogether  now. 

Ho  turned  into  yet  another  passage,  and  now  his  troubles  began. 

After  running  on  for  some  distance,  Pomp  in  Ids  anxiety  began 
darting  through  various  passages,  in  the  vain  hope  of  overtaking  the 
objects  of  his  quest.  But  he  did  not  get  sight  ot  them  again. 

Instead  he  kept  getting  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  labyrinth.  He 
was  in  desperation  and  despair. 

“  Fo’  de  Ian’s  sake!”  he  muttered.  “  I’se  jes’  gone  an'  lost  ma'sef 
in  here  now.  Wha’  ebber  cud  dem  debbils  hab  gone?  I  spec’s  dey 
hat)  killed  Marse  Frank  an’  all  de  rest  afo’  now.” 

The  darky  was  in  dire  distress.  He  turned  the  machine  into  every 
new  passage,  but  yet  found  no  way  out  of  the  place. 

He  pictured  his  companions  as  at  the  mercy  of  some  savage  captors. 
Death  would  be  their  portion  unless  he  could  effect  their  rescue. 

The  coon’s  wool  nigh  turned  white  with  the  thought.  It  seemed  to 
him  as  if  all  was  lost. 

But  after  hours  of  futile  search  in  the  various  passages.  Pomp  felt 
a  sudden  thrill  of  hope. 


Turning  into  a  new  passage  he  caught  sight  of  a  distant  dim  light. 
It  was  but  a  star  in  the  distance,  yet  it  told  him  enough. 

“  Praise  de  Lor’!”  he  gasped.  “  Dis  chile  ain  gwiue  to  cum  out  ail 
right  yet.  Lan’  ob  goodness!” 

He  sent  the  search-light  flashing  down  the  long  passage.  It  was 
smooth  and  clear,  but  looked  a  trifie  narrow. 

In  the  electric  glare,  however,  it  was  difficult  to  estimate  the  width 
of  Hie  cavern.  But  it  looked  to  be  plenty  wide. 

So  Pomp  Bent  the  macnine  ahead  rapidly.  The  distant  star  of  day¬ 
light  grew  larger. 

But  suddenly  an  unlooked  for  and  lamentable  catastrophe  occurred. 

Pomp  noticed  that  the  walls  of  the  passage  rapidly  converged,  and 
his  hand  was  upon  the  motor  lever  to  check  the  speed  of  the  machine. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  Traveller  must  strike  the  sides  of  tiie  passage. 

“Golly!”  muttered  the  coon,  as  the  narrowness  increased.  “It 
don’  look  as  if  I  cud  git  froo  dar.” 

He  gave  the  lever  a  sudden  turn  and  set  the  brakes.  But  it  was  a 
moment  too  late. 

There  was  a  shock,  and  Pomp  went  over  the  key-board  in  a  heap. 
When  lie  picked  himself  up,  the  electric  engines  were  buzzing  madly. 

"  Golly  fo’  glory!’’  he  gasped,  “l’seinanew  scrupe  now.  Wha’ 
on  earf  am  dis  chile  gwine  to  do?" 

Pomp  quickly  shut  off  the  dynamos  and  then  rushed  to  the  window. 
The  machine  had  caught  in  the  narrowest  part  of  the  passage  and  was 
held  fast.  It  could  go  neither  forward  nor  back. 

Tightly  wedged  thus,  the  situation  was  only  intensified.  For  a  mo¬ 
ment  Pomp  was  appalled. 

He  went  out  on  deck  and  made  an  examination.  Then  it  was  easy 
enough  to  see  that  the  hubs  of  the  wheels  were  jammed  into  the  walla 
of  the  passage. 

There  was  not  strength  enough  in  the  engines  to  back  the  machine 
out.  It  was  hopelessly  stuck. 

A  few  yards  farther  on  the  passage  again  widened.  Here  was 
indeed  a  situation. 

Pomp  went  back  on  deck  and  sat  down  to  think.  It  plunged 
him  almost  into  a  frenzy. 

“Oh,  Massy  Lordy!”  he  groaned.  “Dis  am  de  berry  wuss  fing 
ob  all.  Wha’  am  dis  chile  gwine  to  do?” 

But  after  a  while  lie  became  more  calm.  Then  lie  looked  again  in 
the  direction  of  the  circle  of  daylight. 

Certainly  there  was  an  exit  from  the  cavern  in  that  direction.  Then 
an  idea  caine  to  him. 

Why  not  leave  the  Traveller  long  enough  to  cover  that  short  dis¬ 
tance,  and  see  if  Frank  and  the  others  were  there. 

If.  they  were,  then  he  could  secure  their  assistance  and  all  might 
yet  be  well.  Pomp  had  now  began  to  more  than  half  suspect  that 
iiis  fear  had  been  an  unwarranted  alarm,  and  that  his  pursuit  of 
the  unknown  figures  was  at  best  a  wild  goose  chase. 

It  seemed  to  him  reasonable  that  this  was  the  entrance  to  the 
cavern  by  which  they  had  entered,  and  lie  hoped  to  find  Ids  friends 
tliere. 

Ills  only  fear  was  leaving  the  Traveller  alone  and  unguarded. 
Bill  after  all,  it  could  not  he  taken  away. 

Neither  was  Hiere  any  sign  of  the  foe  anywhere.  They  might  not 
allow  up  again.  He  considered  tho  matter  seriously,  though,  before 
a  final  decision. 

But  llnally  Ids  mind  was  made  up.  lie  armed  himself,  nnd  then 
secured  the  doors  of  tho  Traveller. 

Lowering  himself  over  llie  rail,  ho  etar'.ed  away  in  the  path  of  the 
search-light,  lie  made  rapid  progress  toward  the  gleam  ol  daylight 

U 1  This  every  moment  grow  plainer.  After  wh.it  seemed  a  full  q»ar- 
ter  mile,  he  suddenly  omerged  Into  a  large,  Ills'll  ai cued  chamber. 
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In  many  respects  it  was  much  like  the  mine  chamber  which  they 

bap om p  u>o k^look  around.  Then  he  raised  his  voice  and  shouted: 

“  Muree  Frauk!  Wherebber  am  you’" 

Again  and  aguiu  he  shouted.  Hut  the  cavern  arches  only  returned 

thlteC800D  became  evident  to  the  coon  that  his  friends  were  not  in 
hearing.  For  a  moment  ho  thought  of  returning  to  the  Traveller. 

Then  he  looked  again  at  the  distant  gleam  of  daylight,  and  thought 
of  going  as  fur  as  the  cavern  outrance.  Perhaps  Ills  companions  were 

°UBut  before  he  could  decide  upon  either  move,  an  unlooked  for  thing 

happened.  ,  , 

Out  of  the  cavern  chamber  there  extended  many  passages. 

Down  one  of  these  Pomp  suddenly  saw  a  distant  glimmer  of  light. 
He  strained  his  gaze,  and  then  ejaculated: 

Fo’  de  Ian’s  sakcs,  dere  am  only  one  Ung  cud  make  dat  kin  ob  a 
light.  Dat  am  Marse  Frank’s  electric  lantern.’’ 

The  light  wavered  and  changed  its  buae;  Pomp  did  not  stop  to 
think  of  but  one  tiling. 

He  wub  sure  that  the  person  who  carried  that  light  was  trank 
Reade,  Jr.  No  doubt  be  was  lost  and  wandering  at  random  in  the 
labyrinth. 

This  was  enougti  for  Pomp. 

It  was  plainly  his  uutv  to  at  once  overtake  the  young  inventor, 
for  the  light  was  recediug.  Away  down  the  passage  Pomp  sprang  like 
n  bird. 

On  and  on  be  ran,  shouting  loudly.  » 

But  yet  the  light  seemed  to  grow  no  nearer.  Nor  did  the  person 
carrying  it  seem  to  hear  him. 

Once  Pomp  paused. 

He  rubbed  his  eyes  to  make  sure  his  vision  was  not  failing  him. 
Then  he  thought  of  a  will  o’-the-wisp. 

Was  it  one  of  these  strange  creatures  that  was  leading  him  such  a 
wild  chose? 

He  would  not  believe  it  and  again  sped  on.  Then  suddenly  the 
light  turned  an  angle  in  the  cavern  wall,  and  was  lost  to  view. 

"Pomp  nearly  fainted. 

He  leaned  breuthless  for  a  moment  against  the  wall  of  the  passage. 
Then  the  impulse  again  seized  him. 

He  must  overtake  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  for  he  felt  sure  it  wa3  him.  So 
ou  he  dashed  again. 

He  turned  into  another  passage  and  then  into  another.  The  light 
had  vauished. 

Then  Pomp,  with  a  sudden  chill,  came  to  a  halt. 

His  wool  stood  on  end. 

“Golly!”  he  gasped,  “Pee  gwine  to  git  lost  if  I  goes  any  fnrder. 
I’se  jes’  gwine  back  now!” 

So  he  turned  back  to  return  to  the  machine.  He  saw  no  other  way. 
He  turned  into  another  passage  and  kept  on  a  ways  and  turned  as 
he  believed  into  the  main  passage  which  he  had  just  left. 

He  looked  for  the  gleam  of  the  search-light,  but  saw  it  not. 

Then  he  remembered  turning  an  angle  just  a  little  further  on.  He 
reached  an  angle  and  turned  it.  But  yet  the  glare  of  the  search-light 
did  not  show. 

“  Massy  Lordy!”  gasped  Pomp.  “  Hab  dat  search-light  done  gone 
onl!” 

But  he  would  not  believe  that.  He  would  soon  see  it.  So  lie  kept 
on. 

But  though  he  walked  an  hour  he  did  not  find  it.  Again  awlul  hor¬ 
ror  seized  him. 

He  was  lost! 

It  seemed  to  Pomp  that  this  capping  of  a  climax  would  prove  the 
emi  ol  him. 

With  a  gasp  his  weakened  knees  gave  out  and  lie  sank  down  upon 
the  cavern  floor.  Exhausted  nature  aeseried  itself  and  lie  succumbed. 

He  sank  into  n  long  and  dpep  sleep  which  was  almost  like  that  of 
death. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

FISHING  UNDERGROUND. 

It  was  a  fearful  fate  which  confronted  the  three  wanderers,  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and  Dennis  >n.  Hie  miner. 

Food  was  now  as  Frank  said  the  one  thing  most  essential.  But 
where  were  they  to  obtain  it? 

The  severe  strain  to  which  they  had  been  subjected  and  the  de¬ 
pressing  atmosphere  of  the  cavern,  made  it  more  than  ever  neces¬ 
sary  that  they  should  eat. 

Frank  did  a  heap  of  thinking. 

He  was  ever  fertile  in  expedients,  but  now  it  really  seemed  as  if 
he  had  struck  a  problem  which  he  was  uable  to  solve. 

But  lie  thought  of  the  cave  dwellers.  How  did  they  manage  to 
subsist?  Certainly  timre  was  some  sort  of  food  within  their  reach. 

Then  a  startling  thought  came  to  Frank. 

The  river!  Why  should  there  not  be  fish  in  the  river?  Perhaps 
this  was  the  chief  article  of  food  used  by  the  cave  dwellers. 

A’,  once  the  young  iuvenlor  embraced  the  idea. 

“  The  river!”  he  cried  aloud.  “  it  is  our  salvation!” 

“  The  river!”  repeated  Dennison  in  surprise.  What  do  you  mean?” 

“  Jus1  this!”  replied  Frame.  “All  Alaskan  rivers  are  prolilic  of 
Salmon  and  trout.  Why  should  this  one  bo  an  exception?" 

“  Goo'i!”  cried  I  he  miner.  “  And  there  is  no  ice  to  bar  the  catch¬ 
ing  of  fish.  But - " 


“  Well?" 

“  IIow  will  you  catch  them  without  hook,  bait  or  net? 

Frank  drew'u  small  book  from  an  Inner  pocket.  lie  opened  it,  ana 

80“*Tbl8  will  do  It.  Ilerearo  flies  and  aline.  1  think  wo  can  entrap 

at  least  one."  ,  „ _ _ 

“  Bejabers,  we  can  make  a  spear  av  one  av  the  guns!  cried  Barney. 
“  We’ll  get  a  llsli  sliure  if  they’re  in  Hie  shtream.” 

••  That  we  will!”  cried  Deuuison.  "  I  used  to  be  quite  a  fisherman 

m'V“  But  now,"  said  Frank,  "  Hie  question  arises;  how  are  we  to  find 
onr  way  back  to  the  river?” 

Barney  fell  upon  his  face  on  the  cavern  floor  and  listened. 

*•  Shure  I  can  hear  it,"  he  said.  ,  ,  , 

••  Can  you?”  asked  Frank,  eagerly.  ”  Then  you  may  lead  the  way! 

“  That  1  will,  sor.” 

And  the  Celt  went  on  slowly  along  the  passage,  placing  Ins  ear  to 
I  he  stone  floor  at  intervals.  And  in  this  maimer  they  drew  nearer  to 
the  river.  mi 

Soon  its  roaring  could  bo  'plainly  heard.  Then  once  more  they 
came  out  at  the  base  ol  the  cataract. 

Here  was  a  great  whirlpool,  and  into  this  Frank  threw  his  line  with 
the  flies  attached.  They  had  barely  struck  Ibe  water  when  he  felt  a 
tug. 

Pulling  in  quickly,  he  landed  a  good-sized  trout.  Again  and  again 
he  pulled  fish  from  the  pool. 

They  were  now  supplied  with  a  sure  means  of  sustenance.  The 
river  was  full  of  fish. 

Dennison  was  delighted. 

Barney  found  some  drifting  boughs  in  the  whirlpool  and  with  these 
made  a  fire.  Then  one  of  the  fish  was  cooked. 

It  made  a  good  meal  for  all  of  them,  so  large  was  it. 

“1  would  not  oare  to  live  wholly  upon  fish,"  laughed  Frank,  “but 
they  will  keep  us  from  starvation  for  a  good  while." 

“  Vou  are  right,"  agreed  Dennison.  “  But  1  have  a  thought.” 

“  What  is  it?” 

“  Yon  mentioned  the  fact  that  these  cave  dwellers  are  very  white 
of  face  and  slender?" 

“  Yes.” 


“  Perhaps  a  fish  diet,  with  the  absence  of  sunlight,  may  account  for 
that.” 

“  Undoubtedly  it  does.  I  trust  we  may  make  the  acquaintance  of 
some  of  those  chaps  before  long.  They  might  show  us  a  way  out  of 
this  eternal  labyrinth. ’’ 

“  You  are  right." 

“  Now,”  said  Frank,  “  let  us  cook  a  large  number  of  these  fish  to 
carry  with  us.  They  may  be  tbe  means  of  saving  our  lives.” 

“  I  agree  with  you!” 

So  more  of  the  fish  were  cooked  and  then  once  more  the  explorers 
set  out.  Again  they  began  tbe  dubious  task  of  threading  the  intri¬ 
cate  network  of  passages. 

But  all  the  while  they  only  seemed  to  get  deeper  into  I  he  maze. 

However,  they  kept  on  courageously  for  hours.  Then  a  strange 
thing  happened. 

Frank,  who  was  some  distance  ahead,  became  conscious  of  a 
startling  fact.  Suddenly  from  a  side  passage  a  dark  form  glided. 

Instantly  the  young  inventor  came  to  a  halt  and  Hashed  Ids  electric 
lantern  upon  the  figure.  The  result  was  most  startliog. 

Before  him  was  a  gigantic  figure. 

A  man  of  enormous  stature,  being  more  than  six  feet  tall  stood 
in  liie  middle  of  the  passage. 

He  was  a  perfect  prototype  of  the  strange  savage  Frank  had  seen 
coming  up  from  tbe  river. 

His  white  skin  gleamed  corpse-like  in  the  light  of  the  lantern.  He 
towered  up  like  a  marble  statue.  His  arms  were  folded  and  lie  gazed 
at  the  explorers  in  a  strange  fixed  manner. 

But  he  did  not  speak. 

“  Great  Seoul”  gasped  Dennison,  reeling  back;  “  what  is  that?” 

”  Howly  murther!”  ejaculated  Barney,  crossing  himself;  “  it’s  a 
banshee!" 

Frank  held  the  lantern  full  upon  the  savage,  and  after  a  moment 
spoke: 

“  Who  are  yon?” 

The  giant  made  no  reply.  He  still  stood  like  a  white  statue,  gazin" 
fixedly  at  Frank.  “  S’ 

“  Speak!"  exclaimed  the  young  inventor.  “  Who  are  ycu?” 

But  the  unknown  was  silent.  Again  and  again  Frank’adjured  him 
to  speak.  Then  the  young  inventor  bethought  himself  that  the  sav¬ 
age  would  not  understand  his  language,  and  did  the  next  best  thin”- 
which  was  to  make  sign  language. 

But  yet  the  savage  did  not  move  or  speak.  He  seemed  like  an  in¬ 
animate  object. 


tieie  wue  U  uneminn.  rranK  was  at  a  loss  what  to  do.  Finally  b< 
decided  to  wait  for  the  savane  to  make  some  sort  of  an  overture  ' 
Full  five  minutes  passed;  yet  the  unknown  made  no  sign.  Oiilv  al 
the  expiration  of  that  time  he  raised  one  arm  slowly,  and  then  doil»ei 
into  aside  passage  and  vanished.  3  uougei 

Frank  was  for  a  moment  so  surprised  that  he  could  not  act  Thee 
flashing  his  )ame*rn  lie  sprang  into  the  side  passage  in  imrenit  1 
But  the  white  savage  was  gone;  lie  had  vanished  insinntlv 
Dennison  was  at  Frank’s  e  bow.  The  miner  was  pale  and  excited 
“  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  looking  chap?”  ho  cried  ••  Did  vou  otic 
the  shape  of  his  head?  It  was  fiat  on  top!"  "'°U  1101  ct 
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“Just  the  same  as  the  one  I  saw  by  the  river,”  said  Frank.  “  Per¬ 
haps  ttiere  are  stranger  beings  in  the  world.” 

“  I  have  never  seen  them.” 

«■  Nor  I.” 

“  Can  yon  explain  why  he  would  not  speak?” 

“  Perhaps  he  is  dumb.  It  may  be  that  the  whole  race  are  that  wav.” 
“ \ou  don’t  think  it?”  3 

“  It  is  not  impossible." 

“  Of  course  not.” 

It  was  decided  to  push  on  through  this  passage  into  which  the  un¬ 
known  savage  had  vanished;  where  it  might  lead  they  could  not 
guess. 

The  explorers  pushed  on  with  some  little  apprehension. 

Of  course  it  was  not  impossible,  but  that  the  cave-dwellers  might 
show  hostility  to  these  invaders  of  their  underground  kingdom.0  If 
so,  then  they  must  be  on  their  guard. 

Perhaps  this  savage  had  gone  to  warn  the  others  and  prepare  for 
an  ambuscade  or  an  attack.  Again  all  such  fears  might  be  ground¬ 
less. 

Only  time  could  tell. 

But  the  strangest  of  incidents  were  yet  in  store.  The  distant  flash¬ 
ing  of  lights  was  suddenly  seen. 

The  explorers  came  to  a  halt. 

“  What  do  you  make  of  that?”  asked  Dennison  in  amazement.  “  Is 
not  that  the  work  of  the  cave  dwellers?” 

“  It  looks  so!”  agreed  Frank. 

“  They  are  signalling.  Doubtless  they  will  soon  make  an  attack!” 

“  Ob,  I  think  not!" 

Frank  pushed  on  and  his  companions  followed  him.  Suddenly  he 
gave  a  great  start. 

Some  object  went  hissing  past  his  head  and  struck  the  cavern  floor. 
Frank  dodged  into  a  niche  in  the  wall  of  the  passage. 

“  Look  out!"  he  shouted.  “They  have  opened  lire  upon  us!” 

1  Barney  and  Dennison  fell  flat  upon  their  faces.  Then  missiles  be¬ 
gan  to  whistle  through  the  passage. 

One  of  these  fell  close  by  Barney.  He  put  his  hand  out  and 
seized  it.  It  was  an  arrow  with  a  head  of  flint. 

The  attack  of  the  cav£  dwellers  did  not  last  long.  Barney  sighted 
his  rifle  and  pulled  the  trigger. 

The  report  made  a  tremendous  commotion  in  the  passage.  It 
boomed  in  fearful  reverberations  far  and  near. 

The  dancing  lights  vanished  and  all  became  blackness  ahead.  The 
cave  dwellers  abandoned  the  attack. 

Nothing  more  was  seen  or  heard  of  them  for  the  time  being.  It 
was  a  relief  to  the  explorers. 

When  satisfied  that  there  was  no  longer  danger  of  being  pierced 
by  an  arrow,  Frank  came  out  of  the  niche  and  said: 

“  Let  ns  get  out  of  this  locality  as  soon  as  we  can.  I  don’t  want 
to  have  to  kill  any  of  those  chaps!” 

“  You’re  right,”  agreed  Dennison.  “  To  me  it  would  he  like  shoot¬ 
ing  a  corpse.” 

A  side  passage  was  taken  and  the  explorers  wandered  on.  IIow 
far  they  traveled  they  never  knew. 

But  they  grew  weary  again  and  had  begua  to  think  of  seeking 
slumber  once  more  when  Barney  cried: 

“  Howly  murther!  Do  yez  see  tliot?" 

“  What?"  cried  Frank. 

The  Celt  pointed  down  a  side  passage.  Frank  and  Dennison  looked 
and  each  gave  a  startled  cry. 

They  saw  a  powerful  blinding  glare  of  light  Only  one  source  could 
create  such  a  brilliant  glare. 

“  The  search-light!"  gapped  Dennison. 

"  The  Traveller!"  ejaculated  Frank. 

“  Found  at  Iasi !" 

“We  are  saved!” 

With  a  loud  whoop  the  lost  explorers  started  down  the  cavern  pas¬ 
sage.  They  ran  as  they  had  never  run  before. 

And  each  moment  the  glare  of  light  grew  nearer  and  stronger. 


the  mine,”  replied  Frank.  “  It  is  certainly  a  mysterv.  Neither  do  f 
see  why  Pomp  should  have  left  the  machine.  Certainly  it  has  not 
been  in  the  hands  of  the  foe!" 

“  That  is  true,  but  why  not  take  a  look  through  some  of  the  nas- 
sages  about  here?  We  may  find  a  solution  yet.” 

I  hope  we  may,  but  I  doubt  it.  However,  we  will  try  it." 

Frank  stepped  to  the  keybourd  and  started  the  engines.  He  was 
accorded  a  great  surprise. 

The  dynamos  buzzed,  but  the  Traveller  did  not  move.  It  rocked 
and  trembled,  and  that  was  all. 

Frank  shut  off  the  current. 

“  By  jove,”  he  exclaimed,  “something  is  wrong!” 

“  She  won’t  auswer  her  engines,"  said  Dennisou. 

“  No.” 

“  What  is  the  matter?  Do  yon  suppose  anything  is  broken?” 

“  No."  replied  Frank,  slowly.  Then  he  looked  out  of  the  pilot-house 
window.  In  a  moment  he  saw  all. 

“  Ah,”  he  cried;  “  we  are  stuck!" 

“Stuck?” 


“  Yes;  wedged  tightly  between  the  walls  of  this  passage.  I  un¬ 
derstand  now  why  Pomp  left  the  Traveller.  Doubtless  lie  is  searching 
for  us.” 

“  Quite  likely,  but  why  did  he  leave  the  mine-chamber  in  the  first 
place?” 

“  That  is  not  easily  answered  at  present.  But  we  shall  know  all  in 
course  of  time,  I  think.  Meanwhile  let  us  see  about  getting  the  Trav¬ 
eller  out  of  this  scrape.” 

Frank  went  outside  and  made  a  careful  examination  of  the  Travel¬ 
ler’s  position.  Finally  he  said: 

“  We  can  pull  the  machine  out  all  right.  I  think.  She  Is  very  tightly 
wedged,  but  I  think  with  strong  ropes  and  a  windlass  it  can  be  done.” 

"  Have  we  a  windlass?”  asked  Dennison. 

“  I  can  improvise  one.  Let  us  get  to  work  upon  it  at  once.  We 
have  no  time  to  lose,  for  we  must  learn  if  possible  what  fate  has  over¬ 
taken  Pomp.” 

Ropes  were  stored  aboard  the  Traveller.  Frank  found  these  and 
then  made  a  tackle  about  the  rear  axle  of  the  machine. 

The  ropes  were  carried  back  full  twenty  yards  to  an  angle  in  the 
wall  of  the  passage,  around  which  they  were  bent,  and  then  about  a 
column  of  rock.  This  gave  a  powerful  leverage. 

Then  Frank  improvised  a  windlass  by  using  the  rear  wheels  of  the 
machine  and  severel  blocks.  Slowly  the  Traveller  was  thus  drawn 
from  its  position. 

Once  free  of  the  converging  walls,  the  machine  was  able  to  proceed 
backward  of  its  own  accord  to  a  wider  passage.  Barney  then  picked 
up  the  ropes  and  tackle  and  all  was  done. 

Frank  examined  the  wheels  and  hubs  and  found  them  intact  though 
a  trifle  scraped.  Once  again  the  explorers  were  back  aboard  the 
Traveller  ami  happy  they  were  to  be  there. 

But  one  thing  now  pniled  upon  their  joy  and  this  was  the  uncer¬ 
tainly  of  Pomp’s  fate.  Frank  guessed  aright  that  the  faithful  darky 
bad  wandered  away  into  the  labyrinth  of  passages  in  quest  of  tis 
friends  and  had  also  become  lost. 

In  such  an  event  it  was  certainly  in  order  to  make  a  search  for 
him.  But  first  Frank  decided  to  wait  a  reasonable  length  of  time 
for  his  possible  return. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  explorers  were  glad  of  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  renew  their  acquaintance  with  Pomp’s  very  excellent 
cooking,  and  ttiey  regaled  themselves  after  their  long  fast. 

Twelve  hours  they  waited  for  Pomp’s  return.  At  the  expiration 
of  that  length  of  time  Frank  said: 

“  Enough!  I  am  satisfied  that  Pomp  is  lost,  and  we  must  find 
him.  I  shall  not  leave  the  Magic  Mine  until  he  is  found.” 

“  Amen!”  cried  Dennison.  “  If  he  is  lost,  it  was  doubtless  in 
the  quest  for  us.  I  hope  we  shall  soon  find  him  safe  and  well. 


How  long  Pomp  remained  in  the  sleep  of  exhaustion  in  which  he 
had  fallen  in  the  cavern  passage  he  never  knew.  But  when  he  came 
out.  of  it,  he  was  given  such  a  fright  as  he  had  never  before  known 


CHAPTER  IX. 


FREE  ONCE  MORE. 

the  Traveller,  oor  adventurers  felt 

It 


That  they  were  approaching 
sure.  Nor  wore  they  deceived. 

It  was  indeed  the  glare  of  the  search  light  which  blinded  them, 
prevented  their  seeing  the  machine. 

Not  until  tliey  were  under  its  range  did  they  see  the  Traveller. 
Then  they  saw  that  it  blocked  the  whole  passage. 

To  Frank  this  looked  queer,  tint  ho  did  not  dream  at  that  moment 
that  the  machine  was  wedged  fast.  , 

They  shouted  to  attract  Pomp's  attention.  But  the  darky  did  not 
show  himself  nor  did  he  make  reply. 

“  What  is  the  mailer?"  cried  Dennison.  “  Where  is  Pomp?  ^ 

“  There  is  something  wrong!”  decided  Frank.  “  We  will  see! 

So  they  ran  on  at  full  speed  and  now  quickly  vaulted  upon  the 
Traveller’s  deck.  It  whb  deserted. 

Frank  tried  the  cabin  door.  It  was  locked.  He  drew  a  key  from 
bis  pocket  and  opened  it. 

Then  they  entered;  hut  no  sign  of  the  coon  was  visible. 

The  cabins  were  hastily  examined, 

“  He  is  not  here,"  said  Frank. 

•  •  How  do  von  explain  it?”  asked  Dennison;  “another  mysleryl 

«*  1  cannot  just  undersiond  how  Hie  Traveller  came  into  this  part  of 


in  his  life.  ,  _ _ . 

Light  had  dispelled  the  darkness,  and  he  saw  a  gleaming  toren 
tlirnst  in  a  niche  of  the  wall. 

By  its  light  he  also  saw  something  more.  Half  a  dozen  of  me 
most  terrifying  human  beings  he  bad  ever  seen  were  sitting  on  their 
haunches  about  him. 

They  were  tall  and  slender  hut  powerful  in  frame,  with  wane  laces 
and  hair  mid  the  strange  flattened  heads  peculiar  to  the  cave 


(Vt»| 

They  worn  armed  with  bows  and  a  heavy  sort  of  battle  club.  As 
om p  opened  his  eyes  ami  started  up  they  did  not  move,  but  sat 
iziug  fixedly  at  him.  ,  . 

The  contrast  between  the  inky  black  visage  of  the  coon,  and  mi 
irrlble  corpse  like  pallor  of  the  cave  dwellers  was  very  marked. 
Pomp’s  kinky  wool  fairly  stood  on  end.  Ills  eyes  bulged  from 
ieir  sockets,  ami  lie  trembled  like  nn  aspen. 

"  Massy  Lordyl"  he  groaned.  “  De  dehbils  has  done  got  dis  chile 

'ne'claspod'hls  hands  In  n  supplicating  way,  and  looked  beseech- 
l <r| v  from  one  to  another  of  the  strange  men. 

But  they  did  not  speak  or  make  a  motion.  Pomp  almost  peilsued 

Thon'the  reaction  came.  The  coon  was  far  from  being  a  literal  cow- 
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Cornered  he  would  tight,  and  now  his  latent  courage  begun  to  crop 
nut  \us»«r  ntt :l  desperation  succeatUnl. 

lie  crouched  cat-like  back  against  the  wall,  and  counted  the  chances 
o!  a  mad  duBli  through  the  circle  ot  fo«0.  But  he  saw  llmo  this  was 

U0Tb'eThe  reached  for  his  rifle.  As  he  .eked  It  up.  to  his  surprise  the 
cave  dwellers  made  no  objection.  ,  nt 

They  ahowed  him  also  to  carry  It  to  his  shoulder,  and  he  aimed  at 
one  of  them,  lie  could  have  shot  him  instantly. 

Hut  as  he  drew  the  bead  upon  the  unearthly  white  visage,  his  heart 
failed  him.  He  could  not  pull  the  trigger. 

It  looked  too  much  like  murder.  The  coon  lowered  his  rifle. 

He  was  puzzled.  .  ... 

Attain  lie  looked  at  the  cave  dwellers.  They  had  made  no  hostile 
move.  Were  they,  after  all,  friendly* 

With  this  Pomp  began  to  make  paciflc  signs  and  to  talk. 

“  1  give  you  mail  respec’s  gemmens,”  lie  declared.  “  1  ae  berry 
glad  to  mek  yo’  acquaintance.  Wlia’  kin  I  do  fo’  yo’?” 

D  Tho  cave  dwellers  made  no  sign  that  they  understood  what  Pomp 
said  or  even  that  they  had  heard  him.  They  remained  as  stoically 
silent  as  before.  .  .  .  , 

Fo’  de  Ian’s  sakes!”  Anally  exclaimed  Pomp,  getting  a  trifle  out  of 
patience.  “  Kaiu’l  noue  ob  yo’  say  somelin’?  1’se  done  tired  ob  iloin 
ail  de  talkin’.” 

Then  a  carious  thing  happened. 

All  tins  while  Pomp  had  been  sitting  with  his  rifle  across  tus  knee. 
His  Anger  was  yet  on  the  trigger  and  unconsciously  he  pressed  it  too 
hard. 

Crash!  Boom! 

The  echoes  thundered  through  the  cavern  with  tearful  volume. 

The  bullet  crashed  against  the  opposite  wall.  It  had  done  no  harm, 
but  the  eflect  upon  the  cave  dwellers  was  thrilling. 

In  an  instant  they  were  upon  their  feet.  Pomp  was  just  about  to 
throw  a  fresh  shell  into  the  breech,  but  there  was  no  need  of  this. 

Like  startled  antelopes  the  cave  dwellers  fled  away  into  the  gloom. 
The  darkness  of  the  cave  shut  them  out  instantly. 

Astounded  the  coon  gazed  after  them. 

••  Golly  fo’  glory!”  he  gasped.  “  I  reckon  dey  was  skeered  mos’  to 
deaf!” 

Then  he  sprang  to  his  feet.  All  his  courage  had  returned  for  lie 
understood  the  situation  well. 

The  cave-dwellers,  like  all  ignorant  natives,  had  been  frightened  by 
the  unusual  flash  and  report  of  the  gun.  The  coon  was  afraid  no 
longer. 

But  he  did  not  linger  iu  the  vicinity  and  risk  the  return  of  the  cave- 
dwellers.  He  started  away  at  full  speed  in  an  opposite  direction. 

lie  ran  on  for  a  long  ways  at  full  speed.  The  cavern  turned  in 
various  directions,  and  Pomp  knew  not  where  it  was  carrying  him. 

But,  at  length  exhausted,  he  came  to  a  halt. 

Aud  at  that  moment  a  startling  sound  reached  him.  For  a  moment 
he  could  hardly  believe  his  senses. 

A  distant  reverberating  roar  come  to  his  ears.  It  needed  no  ex¬ 
planation.  He  knew  that  it  was  a  rifle  shot. 

“Golly!”  he  gasped.  “  Dat  am  Marse  Frank  an’  de  odders.  Sliuah’s 
youse  bo’n  dey  am  tiring  fo’  to  make  me  hear!” 

So  without  hesitation  Pomp  raised  his  rifle  and  lired.  The  boom  ot 
his  own  gun  had  not  died  out  before  he  heard  again  the  distant  rifle 
crack. 

It  was  certain  that  his  friends  were  signalling  to  him.  The  coon 
started  at  once  toward  the  sound  of  the  distant  shot. 

He  sped  on  like  the  wind.  His  excitement  was  intense. 

But  the  rifle  shots  suddenly  ceased.  He  paused. 

Had  he  taken  the  wrong  passage*  But  even  as  he  looked  ahead  lie 
saw  a  gleam  of  light. 

It  looked  like  the  entrance  to  the  cavern.  This  was  enough  for 
Pomp.  He  ran  on  like  the  wind. 

Soon  the  month  of  the  cave  drew  nearer  and  then  he  plunged  ont 
into  the  open  air.  He  felt  his  lungs  All  with  the  exhilarating  draught 
and  he  saw  a  wide  stretch  of  country  about  and  the  blue  sky  over¬ 
head. 


CHAPTER  X. 

STRANGERS  PROM  ANOTHER  HEMISPHERE. 

The  transition  was  so  joyous  ttiat  for  a  moment  Pomp  forgot  all 
else.  He  looked  about  bim  with  delight. 

But  soon  the  recollection  of  his  position  came  bnck  to  him. 

“  I’se  out  ob  de  cave,”  he  muttered.  “  But  whar  am  de  odders* 
S’pecs  dey  ain’t  far  off." 

Then  be  lired  again  as  a  signal  to  his  friends.  To  his  surprise,  the 
answer  came— not  from  the  cavern,  but  from  beyond  a  knoll  some  dis¬ 
tance  away. 

Then  on  this  knoll  there  appeared  two  fur-clad  men.  A  number  of 
Eskimo  dogs  and  a  couple  of  sledges  were  beside  them. 

Pomp  stared  in  amazement,  for  he  saw  at  once  that  these  were  none 
of  his  party,  nor  had  ho  ever  seen  them  before. 

“  Gosb-a’-mlghty!"  he  ejaculated ;  “  who  am  dat?  Looks  laike  dev 
was  gold  diggers,  suah  ’nuff!” 

“  Hello!"  shouted  one  of  ihe  men,  waving  his  arms. 

“  Hello,  sab!”  returned  Pomp. 

Down  the  incline  came  the  two  travellers  hurriedly  do^s  and  all 

Pomp  Blond  Ids  ground.  He  saw  at  a  glance,  however,  that  they 
were  not  Americans.  They  were  durK-fealured  with  immense  black- 
beards. 


They  spoke  to  Pomp  in  a  tongue  which  lie  could  not  understand. 
He  answered  them  in  English,  whereat  they  shrugged  their  shoulders 

and  exchanged  glances.  ,  ,  ,  .. 

Then  be-un  sign  talk  which  l’omp  conducted  to  the  best  of  hi* 
ability.  They  conveyed  to  him  the  information  that  they  were  from 

the  ice  hound  north.  .  _ 

Pomp  managed  to  make  them  understand  that  lie  was  from  the 
United  States,  and  that  his  friends  were  in  the  Magic  Mine. 

The  two  dark  strangers  nodded  energetically  and  smiled  in  a  Irienuiy 
way.  Then  they  made  overtures  of  riendsliip. 

Pomp,  however,  was  shy.  . 

He  was  puzzled  as  to  their  nationality.  But  the  unknown  travelers 
were  exceedingly  plensant.  ...  .  , 

It  was  evident  that  they  were  gold  hunters  for  they  bad  a  mining 
kit.  They  rounded  up  their  dogs  and  proceeded  to  make  camp  on  the 

Tsonn  they  had  a  lively  fire  going,  and  produced  some  dirty-looking 
streaks  of  walrus  meat.  They  offered  Pomp  some  of  this  greasy  food, 
but  the  coon  declined.  ,  ,  .  .  , 

Pomp  was  not  inclined  to  share  their  camp,  and  kept  looking  back 
into  the  cavern.  , 

Finally  he  decided  to  return  to  it  and  made  farewell  gestures.  Tne 
two  dark-featured  gold  banters  did  not  make  objection,  but  smilingly 
bowed  him  away. 

Pomp  at  once  entered  the  cavern,  but  be  bad  not  gone  a  dozen 
yards,  when  a  great  surprise  greeted  him. 

Just  ahead  he  saw  a  blinding  glare  of  light.  The  next  moment  l* 
was  all  about  him. 

He  gave  a  yell  of  joy. 

Out  of  the  cavern  darkness  this  light  was  coming,  and  he  stood 
fully  revealed  in  it.  He  knew  that  only  the  electric  search-light  could 
give  ont  such  a  powerful  glare. 

That  the  Traveller  was  approaching  him  lie  knew.  He  could  only 
guess  the  truth  that  it  had  been  found  by  Fratik  and  bis  companions, 
and  extricated  from  the  narrow  passage. 

Words  can  hardly  describe  the  effect  of  this  upon  Pomp.  He  turn¬ 
ed  somersaults  of  joy.  Ilis  inference  proved  correct. 

For  in  the  pilot-house  was  Barney,  and  the  Irishman  recognized  tbe 
dark  figure  in  tbe  path  of  the  search-light’s  glare. 

“  Whurroo!"  he  shouted.  “There  is  the  naygur,  Mislher  Frank. 
“  Shure  we’ve  found  him  at  lasht." 

“By  Jove!  that  is  the  truth!”  cried  Frank,  joyfully.  “  And  judg¬ 
ing  by  his  actions  lie  is  evidently  as  much  pleased  as  we  are.” 

It  required  but  a  few  moments  for  the  machine  to  reach  the  spot 
where  Pomp  was  waiting.  Then  the  coon  leaped  over  the  rail. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  that  was  a  joyful  meeting.  After  all  their 
thrilling  adventures  the  gold  seekers  were  again  united. 

“  Begorra,  we’ll  take  good  care  not  to  get  separated  again!”  de¬ 
clared  Barney.  “  Shure,  where  one  goes  we’ll  all  go!” 

“  A  good  idea!’’  laughed  Dennison.  “  You  should  have  credit  for 
it,  Barney!’’ 

Mutual  experiences  were  quickly  recited.  Then  Pomp  mentioned 
the  two  unknown  miners  from  the  north. 

“  That  is  queer!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “I  know  of  no  such  race  of 
people  in  the  Arctic  region.  They  are  not  Eskimos?” 

“  Golly,  Marse  Frank,  dey  ain  dressed  jes’  as  fine  as  any  ob  us!” 

Frank  was  interested. 

“  Let  us  go  out  and  make  their  acquaintance,”  he  said.  "  There 
must  be  some  mistake.  They  cannot  be  from  the  Arctic.” 

Accordingly  the  Traveller  was  sent  to  the  moutli  of  the  cavern  and 
the  explorers  saw  the  camp  of  the  unknown  miners.  It  did  not  take 
long  to  make  a  signal  which  the  strangers  answered. 

They  gazed  in  sheer  amazement  at  the  Traveller.  On  the  other 
hand  our  explorers  regarded  them  with  astonishment. 

“  Be  me  sowl!”  exclaimed  Barney.  *•  Are  there  any  more  queer 
people  in  this  part  of  the  counthry?” 

Franlv  turned  to  Dennison  and  asked: 

“  Have  you  ever  seen  people  like  these  before  in  this  part  of  the 
world?” 

“  I  have  been  two  years  in  Alaska,’’  replied  the  miner,  “  and  not  to 
my  knowledge  does  there  exist  a  ruce  of  people  here  of  their  looks 
and  appearance.” 

“  They  are  certainly  civilized!” 

“So  it  seems!" 

At  this  moment  the  dark-imed  miners  came  forward  with  pleasant 
smiles  and  an  affable  manner.  They  field  up  their  bands  in  token  of 
amity,  and  spoke  in  tfieir  strange  language. 

“  U-lia!  U-lm!”  they  exclaimed. 

In  an  instant  Frank  recognized  tbeir  nationality. 

“  By  Jove!’’  lie  exclaimed,  “  they  are  Russians!” 

“  Russians!”  ejaculated  Dennison. 

“  Yes;  that  is  the  Russian  language  they  are  speaking.” 

Frank  could  not  speak  the  Russian  language  fluently,  bat  he  ad¬ 
dressed  tbe  strangers  in  French.  To  the  delight  of  all,  one  of  them 
knew  French. 

This  was  enough,  and  iu  a  few  moments  the  Americans  aud  the 
Russians  were  fraternizing.  The  Russians  told  a  wonderful  storv 

Of  course,  the  reports  of  the  Alaskan  gold  fields  find  penetrated  to 
Russia. 

There  wefe  hardy  adventurous  spirits  in  that  far  offland  of  tbe 
Czar.  As  a  result  live  hardy  men  with  dogs  and  sledges  set  out  across 
the  Tundros  to  the  border  of  the  Siberian  Arctic  region.  Tliev  had 
actually  crossed  the  frozen  ocean  from  Siberia,  and  reached  \lasi  a 
safely. 
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It  was  a  wonderful  feat  to  think  of  and  almost  incredible. 

The  story  wbicli  they  told  exceeded  the  best  efforts  of  the  imagina¬ 
tion.  *  ° 

There  were  experiences  with  Arctic  bears,  with  wolves,  and  they  had 
once  got  adrift  on  an  ice  floe,  and  for  two  weeks  had  drifted  at  ran¬ 
dom  in  an  unknowu  sea. 

Oi  the  five,  three  died  with  the  Polar  sickness.  The  two  survivors, 
reaching  the  American  coast,  had  gradually  penetrated  to  the  south, 
ano  now  with  the  opening  of  spring  were  well  in  the  land  of  gold. 
Their  names  were  Sergius  Ravetski  and  Ivan  Dollikoff. 

Our  explorers  at  once  made  them  welcome  and  gave  them  food  and 
brandy.  Then  they  told  them  of  the  treasures  of  the  Magic  Mine. 

The  Russians  were  delirious  with  joy,  and  wanted  to  begin  digging 
gold  at  once.  But  Frank  said: 

“  "Tail  until  we  have  solved  the  mystery  of  these  strange  cave 
dwellers.  Perhaps  we  can  fraternize  with  them,  which  will  be  all  the 
better.  If  not,  you  will  need  to  be  constantly  ou  your  guard,  for  they 
could  descend  upon  and  annihilate  you." 

“  You  are  right,  monsieur,”  replied  Ravetski,  in  French.  “  We 
will  heed  your  advice.  Then  you  are  done  prospecting?” 

“  We  have  more  gold  than  we  can  carry,”  replied  Frank.  “  We 
shall  soon  set  ont  on  our  return  to  the  Yukon.’’ 

“  I  wish  that  we  could  All  our  sledges  and  accompany  you.  But  I 
think  it  will  be  well  for  us  to  remaiu  here  a  year.” 

Frank  offered  to  wait  a  reasonable  length  'of  time  for  the  Russians, 
but  they  declined. 

“  We  will  probably  return  to  Russia  the  way  we  came,”  they  said. 
“  Game  is  plenty  when  once  into  the  Arctic.  There  are  bears  and 
foxes,  walrus  and  wild  birds  of  all  kind.” 

That  night  all  camped  at  the  cavern  mouth.  It  was  near  morning 
when  a  line  of  shadowy  flgures  came  out  the  Magic  Mine. 

Barney  was  on  guard  and  hastened  to  spring  the  alarm.  Instantly 
all  were  aroused. 

Out  of  the  mine  came  a  score  of  the  strange  cave  dwellers.  They 
held  their  hands  high  above  their  heads  in  token  of  amity. 

Therefore,  no  attempt  was  made  to  stop  them.  Then  the  parley  be¬ 
gan. 

But  it  was. not  a  parley  of  words.  The  cave  dwellers  neither  spoke 
nor  heeded  a  word  given  them.  They  resorted  entirely,  even  among 
themselves,  to  sign  language. 

By  tliis  means,  after  a  time,  Frank  was  keen  enough  to  establish  a 
rude  method  of  communication.  What  he  learned  was  most  astonish¬ 
ing. 

For  a  long  while  he  kept  np  the  sign  language.  Then  the  cave 
dwellers  all  squatted  (upon  the  ground  about  the  Traveller.  Frank 
turned  to  his  companions. 

“  Well,”  asked  Dennison,  eagerly,  “  what  do  yon  learn,  Frank?” 

They  are  a  strange  people,”  replied  Frank. 

“  Not  very  noisy." 

“  There  is  reason  for  that.” 

“  What?” 

“  They  are  deaf  and  dumb!” 

This  was  a  revelation.  Now  many  strange  peculiarities  of  the  cave 
dwellers  were  understood. 

Frank  then  told  what  he  had  been  able  to  glean  from  the  sign  lan¬ 
guage.  The  cave  dwellers  were  but  few  in  number.  Tiiey  dwelt  in 
tiie  underground  passages  and  were  flsb  eaters. 

Their  home  was  deep  In  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  They  bad  a  tradi¬ 
tion  of  a  mighty  race  of  people  which  bad  once  worked  these  mines 
before  the  days  of  ice  and  snow. 

They  wished  to  make  frienda.witlijthe  new-comers  whom  they  feared 
They  oflered  to  give  gold  in  any  quantity  as  a  peace  offering. 

■‘Now  you  kuow  ail,”  said  Frank.  “The  mystery  of  the  Magic 
Mine  is  solved.  The  gold  we  do  not  need.  We  may  turn  it  over  to 
cur  friends,  the  Russians  here.” 

“Goad!”  declared  Dennison.  “  Then  I  move  that  we  strike  back 
for  the  Yukon  while  the  summer  yet  holds  sway.” 

“  We  will!”  agreed  Frank. 


Then 


CHAPTER  XI. 

HOMEWARD  BOUND. 

The  Russians  quickly  fraternized  with  the  cave  dwellers. 

Frank  made  the  Aborigines  presents  of  clothing  and  trinkets. 

For  this  they  were  extremely  grateful.  The  Russians  were  also 
thankful,  for  it  would  cement  the  bond  of  friendship  for  them. 

Then  Frank  called  a  council:  „u 

“  We  have  found  the  Magic  Mine,”  he  said.  We  have  gamed  all 

ottr  ends  with  complete  success!”  (> 

“Ay!”  agreed  Dennison.  “That  wo  have! 

“  Bejabers,  it’s  no  small  task  at  that!’’  declared  Barney.  „ 

“  IVe  berry  well  satisfied  fo’  to  go  hack  home  now!  declared  t*o imp. 
"  Thai  is  the  Idea,”  resumed  Frank.  “We  need  not  hasten  i 
steps,  yet  if  we  teach  the  Yukon  by  easy  stages  we  ought  to  proceed 
overland  to  the  south,  and  perhaps  reach  Seattle  before  the  depth  of 

the  winter..”  .  0,  Mieimels!” 

“  That  will  preclude  the  necessity  of  returning  to  St.  Micnaeist 

Cried  Dfnnison,  eagerly. 

“  Just 'so!" 

“  We 'shall  have  a  rough  region  to  travel  over.  Travel- 

"  We  will  allow  that,  but  1  think  we  can  do  It  all  right.  IheTiavel 
ler  was  built  for  just  such  a  purpose!” 

..  you  know  that  there  are  lakes  and  rivers,  marshes  and  rockj 
passes.  It  will  be  no  easy  task  to  surmount  those. 


“The  marshes  we  must  skirt,”  replied  Frank.  “Even  if  it  In¬ 
volves  a  long  detour.  The  hills  and  passes  we  can  climb  easily.  The 
rivers  and  lakes  we  can  paddle  across  ns  the  wheels  of  the  Traveller 
are  provided  with  just  such  paddles,  and  she  is  adjusted  for  water  as 
well  as  land.  Should  snow  overtake  us  we  can  go  forward  on  run¬ 
ners. 


“  Oil,  lam  highly  in  favor  of  the  overland  trip,"  cried  Dennison. 

“  Then  it  is  settled.  We  will  undertake  ill” 

Pomp  stood  on  his  head  and  Barney  executed  a  jig.  Then  they 
scampered  away  to  make  preparations. 

It  would  indeed  bo  a  feat  worth  boasting  of  to  travel  overland  as  far 
to  tiie  south  as  Seattle.  They  would  pass  through  all  the  mining 
camps  of  the  Klondike  and  the  lower  Yukon. 

Of  coarse  the  further  south  they  went,  tiie  less  difficult  would  he 
their  course.  And  if  the  northern  winter  should  overtake  them,  it 
would  be  at  a  point  so  far  south  that  they  ueed  not  fear  iu 

Preparations  were  quickly  made. 

The  Russians  expressed  their  regrets,  hut  they  had  fraternized  with 
the  cave  dwellers,  and  felt  sure  of  success. 

So  one  day  the  Traveller  and  its  party  set  out  for  the  south;  Boon 
they  had  left  the  Magic  Mine  far  behind. 

They  crossed  the  various  ranges  of  rocky  hills,  and  entered  upon 
the  mighty  barren  plain  extending  to  the  Yukon. 

“  By  Jovel”  exclaimed  Dennison,  “1  don’t  see  how  those  Russians 
made  that  fearful  trip." 

“  No  American  could  do  it,”  replied  Frank. 

“  That  is  true!” 

“The  Russian  is  admirably  constituted  for  life  in  a  cold  country. 
They  have  thick  blood  and  strong  constitutions.  They  thrive  in  parts 
of  Siberia  where  an  American  would  die." 

“  Well,  they  can  have  the  cold  region  of  the  Arctic  if  they  want 
it,”  said  Dennison;  “  1  am  salislied  witli  the  temperate  zone.” 

And  this  was  the  universal  sentiment.  Day  by  day  the  Traveller 
crept  ou  toward  the  Yukon. 

One  day  the  bright  waters  and  wooded  shores  of  this  great  river 
burst  into  view. 

All  were  on  deck  as  the  Traveller  drew  nearer.  They  were 
obliged  to  seek  a  descent  to  the  water’s  edge,  so  a  long  detour  be¬ 
came  necessary. 

However,  a  good  place  was  found  to  embark  the  Traveller,  and 
it  was  slid  into  tbs  water. 

The  paddles  had  been  put  on  the  wheels  and  a  rudder  impro¬ 
vised.  The  current  was  a  bit  swift,  and  Frank  hesitated  a  trifle 
about  attempting  the  crossing  at  this  point. 

However,  the  Traveller  was  launched,  and  then  began  the  strug¬ 
gle  against  the  current. 

For  a  time  it  seemed  as  if  the  machine  must  certainly  he  carried 
down  stream.  But  the  electric  engines  prevailed,  and  gradually  the 
opposite  shore  was  neured. 

Soon  it  was  reached,  and  the  Yukon  was  crossed.  The  party  made 
camp  in  a  spruce  forest  on  the  opposite  side. 

Night  shut  down  dark  and  gloomy.  The  explorers  were  somewhat 
wearied  after  the  long  trip  from  the  Magic  Mine  and  were  disposed  to 
turn  in  early. 

But  just  as  the  little  clock  in  the  cabin  showed  the  hour  of  nine, 
Barney  came  in  excitedly  from  the  deck. 

“  Shure,  Misther  Frank!”  he  cried.  “  There’s  some  throbble  over 
ferniii9t  the  river,  sor.  Wild  yez  cum  out!” 

“  Trouble!”  exclaimed  Frank,  springing  to  his  feet,  as  did  Dennison. 
“  What  do  \on  mean,  Barney?” 

!  “  Shure  I  don’t  know  pliwat  it  is,  sor;  but  there’s  pistol  shots  and 


loud  cries." 

Frank  said  no  more  but  went  out  on  deck.  He  listened  intently. 

The  air  was  heavy  and  the  sky  overcast.  There  was  rain  iu  the  at¬ 
mosphere,  and  it  was  apparent  that  a  storm  was  brewing. 

It  was  some  moments  before  Barney’s  statement  was  verified. 

Then  very  plainly  distant  shots  and  cries  were  heard.  They  came 
as  Barney  had  declared  from  a  point  some  distance  down  the  river. 

"  What  do  you  make  ol  it?”  asked  Dennison. 

“  There  is  certainly  trouble  down  there,"  declared  Frank. 

“  What  ought  we  to  do?” 

“  We  will  investigate.” 

Frank  went  into  the  pilot  house  and  turned  on  the  search-light.  The 
ground  ir.  the  direction  of  the  sounds  of  strife  was  very  rough  and 
covered  in  some  places  with  dense  thickets  of  spruce.  ..... 

At  first  the  young  inventor  had  thought  of  going  ahead  with  the 
machine,  hut  now  he  changed  Ids  mind.  ,  .  „  . 

n  i  believe  we  c  m  run  down  there  easier  and  quicker  on  loot,  he 
said.  “  What  do  you  think,  Dennison?” 

“  I  agree  with  you,”  replied  the  miner. 

“  Barney."  cried  Frank,  "bring  up  three  Winchesters  and  belts.  We 
will  see  what  is  the  trouble." 

Tint  din  was  now  quite  loud,  and  was  evidence  Hint  something  serious 
was  in  progress.  It.  was  decided  Hint  Pomp  should  remain  on  board. 

Quickly  the  three  men,  armed  to  Iho  teeth  leaped  to  tiie  ground  and 
started  for  tiie  sound*  of  conflict.  On  they  ran  over  the  rough  surface. 

At  times  they  climbed  over  rocky  ledges,  darted  through  thick 
growths  of  spruce  or  dashed  across  deep  ravines.  Every  moment  the 
sounds  grew  neater. 


I.iili-t  iimliiAiinn  mill  tint  rvli.iv  nf  tirft 


upon  their  vision.  ,,  .... 

A  startling  scone  lay  in  view  beneath  them.  For  n  tune  it  held 
them  spell-hound  wit  It  horror.  _ 

A  number  of  rough  cabins  were  incloted  wltldn  a  stockade.  Tins 
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wi.8  in  flumes  in  plaoes,  but  behiud  It  were  rough  men  armed  with 

'  "uid  ill  the  underbrush  and  behind  stones  outside  were  the  altacK- 
ing  men.  They  were  easily  recognized  as  u  band  of  a  Bcore  or  more 
of  I  ndluns  and  desperadoes.  , 

It  was  plain  to  see  that  they  were  attacking  the  camp  probably  for 
the  purpose  of  murder  and  robbery. 

in  the  cabius  were  huddled  women  and  children,  it  was  a  well  for¬ 
tified  camp. 

But  the  advantage  was  already  with  the  attacking  parly.  That  they 
would  triumph  in  the  end  seemed  certain.  . 

It  made  the  blood  boil  in  the  veius  of  our  explorers.  Dennison  could 
hardly  control  himself. 

••  The  wretches!"  he  cried.  “  They  ought  to  be  annihilated,  crank, 
we  must  put  a  stop  to  that.” 

••  We  will,”  declared  the  young  inventor,  resolutely.  “  bland  by  me, 
all  of  you.  Let  us  lake  them  in  the  rear!” 

Raising  his  rifle  Frank  Bred  at  the  foe.  The  others  followed  his  ex¬ 
ample  and  a  fusillade  began. 

It  was  indeed  a  surprise  to  the  attacking  party.  Assaulted  unex¬ 
pectedly  from  the  rear,  and  not  knowing  the  number  of  their  assail 
ants  the  eflect  upon  them  was  most  demoralizing. 

They  almost  instantly  scattered.  Seeing  Hus  the  defenders  of  the 
camp  gave  a  joyful  cheer. 

It  gave  them  time  to  put  out  the  tire  which  had  threatened  to  de¬ 
stroy  the  stockade.  The  attack  upou  the  camp  ceased  altogether. 

Frank  and  his  companions  astutely  held  their  position.  They  knew 
what  it  would  mean  to  betray  their  number  to  the  foe. 

But  by  the  best  of  good  fortune  the  assailants  became  territied 
and  discouraged  and  withdrew  under  cover  of  darkness.  When 
morning  came  not  one  of  them  could  be  found  in  the  vicinity. 

The  defenders  of  the  camp  had  run  up  a  flag.  It  was  the  Stars 
and  Stripes  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  they  were  on  English  soil. 

••  Ha,  ha!”  laughed  Dennison.  “  Is  not  that  characteristic  of  a 
Yankee.  Of  course  none  of  Johnny  Bull’s  soldiers  are  here  to  make 
objection."  • 

“  Begorra,  I’m  not  sure  that  would  make  any  difference."  declared 
Barney.  “  Shore  this  counthry  ought  to  belong  to  Ameriky  all  the 
same.” 

“  Nevertheless  it  does  not,”  said  Frank.  “  And  ordinarily  it 
would  not  be  in  good  taste  to  run  np  our  flag.  But  the  camp  defend¬ 
ers  menu  no  affront  to  Great  Britain.  They  seek  only  the  inspiration 
of  Old  Glory  in  their  self  defense.” 

Correct!"  cried  Deunison.  “  And  that  is  whete  they  are  right. 
What  shall  we  do  now,  Frank?  Ought  we  not  to  go  down  and  see 
them.” 

“  I  am  agreeable,”  declared  the  young  inventor.  “  The  coast  seems 
clear.” 

“So  it  is.” 

“  Let  ns  go  down  then.” 

Accordingly  the  three  explorers  boldly  descended  from  their  posi¬ 
tion  and  approached  the  stockade.  At  sight  of  them  several  roughly 
clad  men  came  out  to  meet  them. 

One  of  them  was  a  tall,  powerful  built  man,  with  a  full  black  beard. 
He  held  out  his  right  hand,  and  cried: 

“God  bless  ye,  friends!  Your  party  arrived  just  in  time  to  save  us.” 

“  I  am  glad  of  that,  sir,”  said  Frank,  warmly. 

"We  were  hard  pressed,  stranger.  But  we  feel  thankful  to  ye. 
Whar  are  the  rest  of  your  men?  Ask  ’em  down  to  Camp  Fortitude 
and  we’ll  try  and  use  ’em  right.” 

"  We  are  all,  except  one  other  left  with  our  Electric  Traveller,”  said 
Frank,  with  a  smile. 

The  tall  miner  stared. 

“  You  three  men  attacked  that  gang  and  drove  them  away?”  he 
gasped. 

“  It  must  be  so,”  said  Frank.  “  But  they  probably  were  deceived 
as  to  our  number  just  as  you  were.” 

“  They  must  have  been.  Ah,  I  see!  You  opened  lire  on  them  from 
the  rear,  and  they  were  afraid  of  getting  into  a  trap.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Well,  that  is  a  good  joke!  But  it  did  us  just  as  good  service!” 

“  I  am  glad  of  that.” 

“  You  have  no  doubt  saved  onr  lives  and  those  of  our  dear  ones. 
I’m  glad  to  meet  true  men  in  this  wild  land.  I’m  Jim  Bruce  from 
Idaho.  May  I  ask  yer  name?” 

“Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  of  Readestown,  U.  S.  A.,"  replied  the  young  in¬ 
ventor.  “  We  are  traveling  through  this  region  now  on  our  way  back 
to  the  States.” 

“  Sho!  Did  ye  hit  it  rich?” 

“  We  have  fully  a  million  in  gold  dust  aboard  our  Electric  Traveller." 

Bruce’s  eyes  bulged. 

“M»rcy  on  us!”  he  ejaculated.  “  Whar  did  ye  strike  sich.diggings?” 

“  We  visited  the  Magic  Mine.” 

At  this  all  the  miners  gave  a  sharp  cry.  They  crowded  about  Frank 
whde  he  gave  them  a  detailed  story  of  their  expedition  to  Northern 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

WHICH  IS  THE  END. 

Of  course  Bruce  and  his  men  had  heard  of  the  Magic  Mine:  but 
they  had  deemed  it  beyond  human  reach. 

But  when  Frank  described  to  them  the  Electric  Traveller,  they  were 
powerfully  curious  to  see  the  machine. 


They  had  been  a  year  in  the  gold  country,  and  bad  settled  down  in 
this  camp  with  varying  success. 

But  a  noted  outlaw  and  renegade  named  Jake  Stone  had  gathered 
about  him  a  gang  of  cut-throats— Indians  and  white  men— and  made 
a  murderous  descent  upon  the  camp. 

“  They  killed  live  of  our  men,”  declared  Bruce,  sadly.  “But  we 
have  killed  a  dozen  of  theirs.  I  reckon  they’ll  not  come  back  to  trou¬ 
ble  us  more  now.  Their  gang  is  badly  riddled.” 

The  miners  of  Camp  Fortitude  expressed  a  wish  to  see  the  Trav- 
eller,  and  there  waB  a  suggestion  to  accompany  our  explorers  back; 
but  Bruce  said:  .  .  , 

“  It  would  be  risky  to  leave  camp  so  soon  after  the  attack.  I  think 
it  would  be  belter  to  give  up  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  wonderful  car¬ 
riage  for  this  tune.  Better  do  that  than  to  run  the  risk  of  losing  our 
dear  ones.” 

“  Which  is  sensible!”  declared  Frank.  “  I  would  bring  the  machine 
down  here  if  the  country  was  not  so  rough.  But  jf  you  get  back  to 
the  Slates  safely,  come  to  Readestown  and  see  me!” 

Tne  defenders  of  Camp  Fortitude  thanked  Frank  for  Hie  invitation. 
Then  they  gave  him  hearty  cheers  and  returned  to  the  stockade. 

On  the  way  back  to  the  Traveller  Dennisou  said: 

“  I  heard  of  this  Jake  Stone,  at  Dawson.  lie  is  a  bad  egg.” 

“  Well,"  said  Frank,  with  relief,  “  we  frustrated  one  of  his  diabol¬ 
ical  games.” 

“  For  which  we  should  feel  pleasure,"  declared  Dennison.  “  Good 
luck  to  Camp  Fortitude.” 

They  soon  came  in  sight  of  the  Traveller.  Pomp  had  been  anxiously 
awaiting  their  return. 

Getting  aboard  the  explorers  partook  of  a  hearty  breakfast  and  then 
once  more  the  machine  got  under  way. 

The  Yukon  Valley  here  took  a  southerly  course,  and  as  it  was  the 
direction  which  the  explorers  desired  to  follow,  they  did  not  depart 
from  it. 

Far  to  the  westward  was  to  be  seen  a  mighty  mountain  peak,  and 
Frank  made  this  out  to  be  Mount  Fairweather.  They  were  making 
good  progress  to  the  south. 

Frank  reckoned  that  they  should  reach  the  diggings  of  the  Stickeen 
river  in  four  days.  From  thence  they  would  strike  along  the  base  of 
the  Peak  Mountains,  and  then  Frank  intended  to  change  his  course  to 
the  eastern  slope  of  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

The  trip  to  the  Stickeen  was  unmarked  by  any  exciting  incident. 
Rivers  were  forded,  mountains  climbed,  and  great  barren  plains 
crossed. 

Camps  of  miners  and  bands  of  prospectors  were  met,  and  in  many 
caees  onr  adventurers  were  able  to  give  them  much  needed  relief. 

Below  the  Stickeen  country,  the  region  became  more  fertile,  and  the 
air  lost  something  of  that  terrible  chill  which  is  peculiar  to  Northern 
Alaska. 


Along  the  base  of  the  Peak  Mountains  the  Traveller  boomed  along, 
through  sections  of  the  wildest  our  adventurers  bad  ever  seen. 

Then  the  course  was  changed  toward  the  region  of  Athabasca. 
They  were  now  rapidly  nearing  the  boundary  line  of  British  Columbia 
and  would  soon  be  in  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

Thus  far  the  party  had  travelled  intact.  The  Traveller  was  in  ap¬ 
parently  as  good  condition  as  when  they  left  home. 

The  explorers  themselves  were  in  the  highest  of  spirits. 

And  they  should  be.  For  they  had  accomplished  the  object  of  their 
expedition.  They  were  bringing  home  a  vast  treasure. 

Dennison  had  as  large  a  fortune  as  he  cared  for,  and  Frank  had 
gold  enongh  to  pay  off  all  attachments  upon  his  property  and  leave 
him  yet  a  wealthy  man. 


Already  he  was  looking  forward  to  the  return  to  Readestown.  He 
had  several  projects  formulated  which  he  was  anxious  to  carry  out. 
Steadily  they  kept  on  their  southward  way.  A  region  of  great  beauty 
and  fertility  now  began  to  open  before  them. 

At  times  they  came  to  small  settlements  and  knew  that  they  were 
nearing  civilization.  These  settlers  all  seemed  prosperous  and 
happy. 

Dennison  was  much  interested. 

lie  expressed  great  admiration  for  the  great  stretches  of  excellent 
farming  land.  He  could  not  help  saying: 

“  Some  day  this  will  be  a  powerful  part  of  America.” 

“  Yon  are  right,”  agreed  Frank.  “  The  majority  of  our  people  are 
not  aware  of  the  opportunities  here  afforded.  They  fancy  the  climate 
too  severe  up  here.” 

“  Well  the  cohl  is  very  rigid,”  said  Dennison,  “  in  the  depth  of  win¬ 
ter.  But  the  summers  are  delightful.” 

It  would  be  idle  to  dwell  upon  the  details  of  that  long  trip  through 
the  Dominion  to  the  regiou  of  Manitoba.  For  here  is  where  the  party 
Anally  came  out.  J 

It  had  been  a  long  and  arduous  trip.  But  at  last  they  were  near 
home  and  all  were  intensely  eager  to  complete  the  journey. 

In  every  small  town  through  which  they  passed,  were  lar^e  and  ex¬ 
cited  crowds  of  people. 


"  II  oecame  Known  that  they  were  returned  miners  from  the 
1  ukon  country  the  news  spread  by  telegraph  far  and  wide 
So  that  even  the  country  roads  were  lined  with  eagerly  interested 
people  anxious  to  hear  reports  Rom  that  far  away  land  of  srolil 
As  a  result,  learning  of  the  success  of  our  travelers,  many  were  im¬ 
pelled  10  at  once  set  out  for  Alaska.  But  that  few  would  succeed  in 
reaching  the  Magic  Mine  was  a  foregone  conclusion 
But  now  a  new  peril  confronted  the  gold  seekers  such  as  they  bad 
no  reason  to  fear  while  in  the  wilderness. 
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Of  course  the  furor  made  by  their  appearance  in  the  frontier  towns 
was  noted,  and  deductions  made  therefrom  by  certain  lawless  men. 

As  a  result  Frank  was  given  warning  in  a' certain  Wiunepeg  town 
that  a  gang  of  sharpers  and  desperadoes  had  planned  an  attack  udou 
the  Traveller  for  the  purpose  of  robbery. 

Frank  smiled  grimly.  Yet  be  was  wise  enough  to  take  all  necessary 
precautions. 

“  They  will  get  a  hot  reception!"  he  declared.  “  Let  them  try  it." 

<  They  had  come  to  a  certain  town  in  Manitoba  called  White  Spring. 
Beyond  this  was  a  densely  wooded  and  lonely  tract  of  country  extend¬ 
ing  for  a  distance  of  a  score  of  miles  from  any  habitation. 

In  this  region  there  dwelt  a  gang  of  cul-tliroats  and  thieves,  and  for 
years  the  Cauadian  officials  had  endeavored  to  extirpate  them. 

But  in  this  they  illy  succeeded.  They  still  continued  to  nourish  and 
terrorize  the  country  about,  aud  it  was  tins  gang  winch  had  threatened 
the  attack  upor.  tiie  Traveller. 

Frank,  however,  plunged  boldly  into  this  wilderness.  Owing  to  the 
rough  nature  of  the  ground,  it  would  require  some  time  to  run 
through  it. 

They  Itad  not  proceeded  a  dozen  miles  when  the  crash  came. 

Suddenly  Barney  put  the  lever  hard  down  and  brought  the  machine 
to  a  stop. 

“  What  is  the  matter?”  cried  Frank,  springing  into  the  pilot¬ 
house. 

“  Shure,  sor,”  cried  the  Celt,  “  we  can  go  no  further.  •  We  are 
sth  uck!" 

Sure  enough,  the  road  a  tew  yards  ahead  was  blocked  with  heavy 
timbers.  It  was  impossible  to  proceed. 

Dennison  was  about  to  go  out  on  deck,  but  Frank  cried: 

“  Hold  on!  Don’t  go  out  there  foy  your  life!" 

Surprised,  Dennison  turned. 

Why?"  he  asked. 

Then  he  saw  the  blockade.  The  next  moment  bullets  were  rattling 
against  the  machine  like  hall. 

At  once  our  travelers  sprung  to  the  loopholes  with  their  Win¬ 
chesters.  They  returned  the  lire  in  hot  fashion. 

For  a  time  the  battle  was  warm  indeed.  Once  the  outlaws  at¬ 
tempted  to  charge. 

But  they  were  met  with  such  a  hot  volley  that  they  were  obliged 
to  retreat.  The  defenders  of  the  Traveller  could  keep  up  the  lire 
with  perfect  immunity. 

Not  one  of  them  received  a  scratch,  and  so  deadly  was  their  fire 
that  the  forest  soon  became  too  dangerous  a  spot  for  the  foe  to  re¬ 
main.  They  retreated  to  higher  ground. 

But  even  there  the  long  range  Winchesters  made  it  lively  for 
them.  In  less  than  an  hoar  it  became  evident  that  the  attack  was 
a  failure,  and  on  the  other  hand  a  great  victory  for  the  defenders 
of  the  Traveller. 


Barney  and  Pomp  gave  a  mighty  cheer,  but  Dennison  exclaimed: 
ther?”  liiV6  b0tUeu  11,0  euem>'  off,  but  how  shall  we  proceed  fur- 


“  1  will  show  you!"  declared  Frank. 

lie  went  into  the  hold  of  the  Traveller  aud  came  np  with  a  number 
of  dynamite  bombs  in  his  hands. 

He  gave  these  to  Barney  and  Pomp,  and  said: 

o  wire  to^one  and  place  them  under  the  obstruction.  It 
will  not  detain  us  long!” 

All  roight,  sor!"  cried  Barney,  as  he  sprang  over  the  rail.  In  a 
lew  moments  he  had  accomplished  the  task  prescribed  by  Frank. 

Then  the  wire  was  connected  with  a  battery  and  the  current  turned 
ou.  "  here  was  a  tremendous  explosion  and  an  upheaval  of  the  lotrs 
aud  debris. 


In  the  twinkling  of  an  eve  the  road  was  made  clear,  and  then  Frank 
sent  the  Traveller  forward. 

Very  quickly  the  spot  was  left  far  behind.  The  robbers  had  failed  in 
their^allempt  to  got  the  Traveller’s  gold. 

Tine  was  the  last  exciting  incident  of  the  trip. 

In  due  time  the  machine  reached  Readestown.  The  people  turned 
out  eu  masse  to  welcome  the  return  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr. 

Three  months  had  elupsed  since  they  had  left  Readestown.  In  that 
time  some  important  events  had  happened. 

The  creditors,  in  an  avaricious  spiiit,  had  brought  about  an  earlier 
presentment  of  their  claims. 

Frank’s  lawyer  had  fought  manfully,  but  the  writ  of  replevin  was 
set  aside,  and  foreclosure  made  upon  the  property  in  Readestown. 

The  sheriffs  with  offering  it  at  auction  just  as  the  Traveller  entered 
the  town.  Fortunately  Frank’s  lawyer  met  him  first  of  all,  and  hur¬ 
riedly  they  repaired  to  the  scene  of  action. 

The  properly  was  bid  in  by  Frank  himself,  and  all  claims  settled. 
Readestown  once  more  rejoiced. 

It  was  a  joyful  moment  for  all.  The  young  inventor  had  been  to 
tiie  gold  mines  of  Alaska  and  brought  back  a  sufficient  fortune  to  clear 
up  liis  indebtedness,  and  leave  him  still  wealthy.  Once  more  the 
Readestown  machine  works  were  put  into  operation. 

Nobody  was  happier  than  Dennison.  As  soon  as  Frank  had  disen¬ 
tangled  iiis  affairs,  tiie  big-hearted  miner  embraced  him  and  said: 

“  I  am  going  home  now  to  my  wife  and  children.  Yon  have  cone 
me  a  service  which  I  shall  never  forget  and  shall  always  remember." 

But  to  the  end  of  his  life  Dennison  will  ever  be  grateful  to  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.  He  is  a  frequent  visitor  at  Readestown.  Barney  and 
Pomp  returned  to  their  duties  with  alacrity  and  one  day  Frank  said: 

“  Be  careful  for  a  new  expedition.  I  have  tiie  outliue  of  a  new  in¬ 
vention  in  my  head  winch  I  think  will  succeed.” 

Until  such  time  as  Frank  sees  fit  to  put  this  new  invention  before 
the  public,  let  us  take  leave  of  him  and  write 


[THE  END.] 
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Also  containing  the  .  course  of  instructions,  descriptions  of 
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HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS— Containing  valuable 
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by  all  newsdealers  in  tiie  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to 
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Arranged  for  homo  amusement.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10 
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how  to  make  a  Banjo,  Violin,  Zither.  /Kolfaii  Harp.  Xylophone 
und  other  musical  instruments,  together  with  a  brief  description 
of  nearlv  every  musical  Instrument  used  in  ancient  or  modern 
limes.  Profnsolv  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  Fitzgerald,  for 
20  vears  bandmaster  of  tiie  Royal  Bengal  Marines.  1  rice  IU 
cents  For  sale  by  ail  newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  to  your 
address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2rtth  Street,  New  York. 


BOOKS  THAT  TELL  YOU  EVERYTHING.  =s= 

VALUABLE  INFORMATION  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT. 


Price  Only  1 0  Cents  Each. 


No.  1.  Napoleon’s  Oram  lnm  and  Dream 
Hook.— Containing  the  great  oracle  of  human 
destiny;  also  the  true  meaning  of  almost  any 
kind  of  dreams,  together  with  charms,  ceremo¬ 
nies.  and  curious  games  of  cards.  A  complete 
book.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher.  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  2.  How  to  Do  Tricks.— The  great  book 
of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full  in¬ 
struction  of  all  the  lending  card  tricks  of  the 
day.  also  the  most  popular  magical  illusions  as 
performed  by  our  leading  magicians:  every  boy 
should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book,  as  it  will  both 
amuse  and  instruct.  Price  10 cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  3.  How  to  Flirt.— The  arts  and  wiles  of 
flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this  little  book. 
Besides  the  various  methods  of  handkerchief, 
fan,  glove,  parasol,  window  and  hat  flirtation, 
it  contains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  senti¬ 
ment  of  flowers,  which  is  interesting  to  every¬ 
body.  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  hap¬ 
py  without  one.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tofsey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

No.  4.  How  to  Dance  is  the  title  of  a  new 
and  handsome  little  book  just  issued  by  Frank 
Tousey.  It  contains  full  instructions  in  the  art 
of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball-room  and  at 
parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for 
calling  off  in  all  popular  square  dances.  Price 
10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  5.  How  to  Make  Hove. — A  complete 
guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage,  giving 
sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to  be  ob¬ 
served,  with  many  curious  and  interesting 
things  not  generally  known.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  6.  How  to  Become  an  Atlileto. — Giving 
full  instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb-bells,  In¬ 
dian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal  bars  and 
various  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty  illustra¬ 
tions.  Every  boy  can  become  strong  and  healthy 
by  following  the  instructions  contained  in  this 
little  book.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  7.  How  to  Keep  Birds.— Handsomely 
illustrated,  and  containing  full  instructions  for 
the  management  and  training  of  the  canary, 
mocking-bird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paroquet, 
parrot,  etc.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  8.  How  to  Become  a  Scientist. — A  use 

ful  and  instructive  book,  giving  a  complete 
treatise  on  chemistry ;  also,  experiments  ii 
acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  chemistry 
and  directions  for  making  tire-works,  coloret 
fires,  and  gas  balloons.  This  book  cannot  b 
equaled.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  9.  Howto  Become  a  Ventriloquist.- 
By  Harry  Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away 
Every  intelligent  boF  reading  this  book  of  in 
struct  ions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delightini 
mult  itudes  every  night  with  his  wonderful  imi 
talions).  can  master  the  art,  and  create  an- 
amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  i' 
the  greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there1 
millions  (of  fun)  in  it.  Price  10  cents.  Addres 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street 
New  lork. 

No.  10.  Howto Box.  -The  art  of  self-defens 
made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty  illustration 
of  Rnarde,  blows,  and  the  different  positions  o 
a  Rood  boxer.  Every  boy  should  obtain  one  o 
these  useful  and  instructive  books,  as  it  wil 
teach  yon  how  to  box  without  an  instmctoi 
*  ri™  JO  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish 
er,  20  \\  est  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  11.  How  to  Write  Lovel-ettern.-. 
most  complete  little  book,  containing  full  direc 
tions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when  to  us 
them;  also  Riving  specimen  letters  for  bot] 
young  and  old.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Fran] 
Tousey.  publisher,  20  West  26th  Street,  Ne, 

No.  12.  How  to  Write  tetters  to  Ladle*  - 

Giving  complete  instructions  for  writing  letter 
to  ladies  on  all  subjects;  also  letters  of  intro 
duct  ion,  notes  and  requesls.  Price  10  cenu 
Address  r  rank  Tousey,  publisher,  23  West  26tl 
otreet,  New  York. 


No.  13.  How  to  Do  it;  or.  Book  of  Eti¬ 
quette.—  It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that 
every  young  man  desires  to  know  all  about* 
Send  10  cents  and  get  it.  There’s  happiness  in 
it.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West 
26th  Street.  New  York. 

No,  14.  Howto  Make  Canity.— A  complete 
hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of  candy,  ice¬ 
cream,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  15.  IIow  to  Become  Rich.— This  won¬ 
derful  book  presents  you  with  the  example  and 
life  experience  of  some  of  the  most  noted  and 
wealthy  men  in  the  world,  including  the  self- 
made  men  of  our  country.  The  book  is  edited 
by  one  of  t  ho  most  successful  men  of  the  present 
age,  whoso  own  example  is  in  itself  guide  enough 
for  those  who  aspire  to  fame  and  money.  The 
book  will  give  you  the  secret.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  10.  How  to  Keep  a  Window  Garden.— 
Containing  full  instructions  for  constructing  a 
window  garden  either  in  town  or  country, 
and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising 
beautiful  flowers  at  home.  The  most  complete 
book  of  the  kind  ever  published.  Price  10  cents. 

\  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  17.  IIow  to  Dress.— Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  in  the  art  of  dressing  and  appearing 
well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the  selections 
of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  made 
tip.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

•  No.  18.  How  to  Become  Beautiful. — One  of 
the  brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books 
ever  given  to  the  world.  Eveiwbodv  wishes  to 
know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  The  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  cost¬ 
less.  Read  this  book  and  be  convinced  how  to 
become  beautiful.  Price- 10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

*  No.  19.  Frank  Tousey’s  United  States  Dis¬ 
tance  Tables.  Pocket  Companion  a  ad  Guide. 
—Giving  the  official  distances  on  all  the  rail¬ 
roads  of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Also 
table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports, 
hack  fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the 
census,  etc.,  etc.,  making  it  one  of  the  most 
complete  and  handy  books  published.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  20.  How  to  Entertain  an  Evening  Par¬ 
ty.— A  very  valuable  little  book  just  published. 
A  complete  compendium  of  games,  sports,  card- 
diversions,  comic  recreations,  etc.,  suitable  for 
parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  con¬ 
tains  moro  for  the  money  than  any  book  pub¬ 
lished.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  21.  How  to  Hunt  anil  Fish. — The  mos, 
complete  hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever  pub¬ 
lished.  It  contains  full  instructions  about  guns, 
hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fishing,  to¬ 
gether  with  descriptions  of  game  and  fishfc 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  22.  IIow  to  Do  Second  Sight, — Heller’s 
second  sight  explained  by  his  former  assistant, 
Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the  secret  dia¬ 
logues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician 
and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giving  all  the 
codes  and  signals.  The  only  authentic  explana¬ 
tion  of  second  sight.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  23.  How  to  ICxplain  Dreams. — Every¬ 
body  dreams,  from  the  little  child  to  the  aged 
man  and  woman.  This  little  book  gives  the  ex- 

filanation  to  all  kinds  of  dreams,  together  with 
ucky  and  unlucky  days,  and  “  Napoleon’s  Orac- 
ulum,”  the  book  of  fate.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  24.  How  to  Write  letters  to  Gentle¬ 
men.— Containing  full  directions  for  writing 
to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects;  also  giving  sam¬ 
ple  letters  for  instruction.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  25.  Howto  Become  a  Gymnast.— Con¬ 
taining  full  instructions  for  all  kinds  of  gym¬ 
nastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Einbrac- 
ing  thlr tv-five  illustrations.  By  Professor  W. 
Macdonald.  A  Imruly  and  useful  book.  Price 
10  cents.  Adrirenn  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
W  est  26t u  Street,  New  York. 


No.  20.  How  to  How,  Kail  and  Build  a 
Boat.— Fully  illustrated.  Every  boy  should 
know  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat.  Full  instruc¬ 
tions  are  given  in  this  litt  le  hook,  together  with 
instructions  on  swimming  and  riding,  compan¬ 
ion  snorts  to  boating.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  27.  How  to  Kecite  anil  Boolk  of  Ileri> 
tat  ions.— Containing  the  most  popular  selec¬ 
tions  in  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect,  French 
dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  togeth¬ 
er  with  many  standard  readings.  Price  lOcentB. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  28.  How  to  Tell  Fortunes.— Everyone 
is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his  future  life  will 
bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or  misery, 
wealth  or  povery.  You  can  tell  by  a  glance  at 
this  little  book.  Buy  ono  and  be  convinced. 
Tell  your  own  fortune.  Toll  t  he  fortune  of  your 
friends.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  29.  How  to  Become  an  Inventor-— 
Every  boy  should  know  how  inventions  origin¬ 
ate.  This  book  explains  them  all,  giving  exam¬ 
ples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  op¬ 
tics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc.,  etc.  The 
most  instructive  book  published.  Price  10  cent  s. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  30.  How  to  Cook.— One  of  the  most  in* 
Btructive  books  on  cooking  ever  published.  It 
contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish,  game, 
and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes  and  all 
kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  reci¬ 
pes  by  one  of  our  most  popular  cooks.  Only  1«) 
cents  per  copy.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  street,  New  York. 

No.  31.  How  to  Become  a  Speaker. — Con¬ 
taining  fourteen  illustrations,  giving  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  requisite  to  become  a  good  speak¬ 
er,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  containing 
gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of  prose  and 
poetry,  arranged  in  the  most  simple  and  con 
cise  manner  possible.  Price  10  cents.  Andress 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  32.  How  to  Hide  a  Bicycle.— Hand¬ 
somely  illustrated,  and  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  mounting,  riding  and  managing  a  bi¬ 
cycle,  fully  explained  with  practical  illustra¬ 
tions;  also  drections  for  picking  out  a  machine. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  YVest  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  33.  How  to  Behave.— Containing  the 
rules  and  etiquette  of  good  society  and  the  easi¬ 
est  and  most  approved  methods  of  appearing  to 
good  advantage  at.  parties,  bulls,  the  theater, 
church,  and  in  the  drawing-room.  Price  19 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher.  29 
W  est  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No* 34.  Howto  Fence.— Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  for  fencing  and  the  use  of  the  broad¬ 
sword;  also  instruction  in  archery.  Described 
with  twenty-one  practical  illustrations,  giving 
the  best  positions  in  fencing.  A  complete  book. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey.  tmb- 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  35.  How  to  Play  Games.— A  complete 
and  useful  little  book,  containing  the  rules  and 
regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle,  backgam¬ 
mon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc.  Price  10  cents 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  3(5.  How  to  Solve  Conundrums. _ Con¬ 

taining  all  the  leading  conundrums  of  the  dav 
amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and  witty  savL 
m Kb.  lJrice  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  37.  now  to  Keep  House.— It  contains 
information  for  everybody,  boys,  girls,  men  and 
women;  16  will  teach  you  how  to  nVak?  ■."moat 
nnythinR  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ur- 
namenta.  brackets  cements,  ajolian  harps,  and 
bird  lime  for  catching  birds.  Price  10  cents 
Address  Prank  Tousey.  pnblieher.  20  West  tilth 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  38.  Howto  Become  Your  Own  Doctor. 

A  wonderful  book,  containing  useful  and 
practical  information  In  the  treatment  of  ordi¬ 
nary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  every 
family.  AboundiiiR  In  uHcfnl  and  effective  reef 
pes  for  Reneral  complaints.  Price  ID  cent,  id- 

Street,  New^ Yorkl'"^'  publ‘*er-  29  "  ** 


LATEST  ISSUES  OF  THE  FIVE  CENT  COMIC  LIBRARY. 


«5  H»ri°l"L"„?!t,e.?slLClab  in  Boston,  by  Tom  lessor 
**  A  Bad  Egg:  or.  Hard  to  CJrack.  bv  Tom  Teaser 

bam;  or.  The  Troublesome  Foundling 

8!  Muldoone  Bui  Ball  Club  in  Fbil.d^phia^'  ‘ ’“d 

88  Jimmy  Grimes;  or.  Sharp.  Smart  and'Sesey”  *  °a8er 

89  Little  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  Something  l!,t"'  Ilf.?"” 

•  ve *  by  Peter  Pad 

a,  TSlteV1  8  ^,c7.,c*  .  by  Torn  Teaser 

91  Little  Tommy  Hounce  on  Ilia  Travels;  or,  Doing 

Q>  R«^'enCwf?r  Kmi'  by  Peter  Pad 

*  **  Board  in  g-bchool ;  or,  bain  Bowser  at  Work  and 
ao  „„  ,  .  by  Peter  Pad 

ai  rp^Xt »  i5°r '  or*  *]  ,e  ^r'*b  Twins,  by  Tom  l  easer 
94  1  he  Aldermen  bweeDeys  of  New  York. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

SI  £  8"3  Sny'e  N?‘?  Book-  by  '•  Ed” 

»b  A  Bad  Boy  at  bchool.  by  “  Ed” 

97  Jimmy  Grimes,  Jr. ;  or,  the  Torment  of  Hie  Yril- 
QQ  v.1^'  ^  ..  by  Torn  Teaser 

99  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Rackets  and  Scrapes  at 
on  o100.1,  a  .  .  by  Tom  Teaser 

?L\.e  Book  Agent’s  Luck,  by  Kd  ” 

•Hiijdoon  s  Boarding  House,  by  'I'oiu  Teaser 

J®*  Muldoon  8  Brother  Dan,  by  Tom  Teaser 

102  lhe  Traveling  Dude;  or.  The  Comical  Advent- 

urea  of  Clarence  Fitz  Roy  Jones,  by  Torn  l  easer 

103  Senator  Muldoon,  by  Tom  Teaser 

104  The  Short  vs’  Minstrels;  or,  Working  the  Same 

Old  Rackets.  by  Peter  Pad 

105  lhe  Comical  Adventures  of  Two  Dudes, 

by  Tom  Teaser 

106  Muldoon,  the  Cop.  Part  f.  by  Tom  Teaser 

,.  107  Muldoon,  the  Cop.  Part  II.  by  Torn  Teaser 

108  Billy  Moss;  or.  From  One  Thing  to  Another. 

_ _  m  by  Tom  Teaser 

109  Truthful  Jack;  or.  On  Board  the  Nancy  Jane, 

__  by 'l  oin  Teaser 

110  F red  Fresh ;  or.  As  Green  as  Grass,  by  Tom  Teaser 

1*11  The  Deacon’s  Boy;  or,  The  Worst  in  Town. 

,  _  by  Peter  Pad 

112  Johnny  Brown  &  Co.  at  School;  or,  The  Deac¬ 

on's  Boy  at  His  Old  Tricks,  by  Peter  Pad 

113  Jiin,  Jack  and  Jim;  or.  Three  Hard  Nuts  to 

Crack.  by  Torn  I'easer 

114  Smart.  &  Co.,  the  Boy  Peddlers,  by  Peter  Pad 

115  The  Two  Boy  Clowns;  oi,  A  Summer  With  a 

Circus.  .  by  Tom  Teaser 

116  Benny  Bounce;  or,  A  Block  of  the  Old  Chip. 

by  Peter  Pad 


117  Young  Dick  Plunket;  or.  The  Trials  and  Tribu- 

'a.tlons of  Ebenezer  Crow.  by  Sam  Smiley 

118  Muldoon  m  Ireland;  or.  The  Solid  Man  on  the 

no  ill  ..  _  by  Tom  Teaser 

Muldoon  a  Grocery  Store.  Part  I,  by  Tom  Teener 

120  Muldoon  »  Grocery  Store.  Part  II.  bv  Tom  Tajut*r 

121  Bob  Blight;  or.  A  Boy  of  Business^nd  Fun 

*  art  I ,  hy  Tom  '1'ftaHAr 

122  Bob  bright:  or,  A  Boy  of  BusinesH  and  Fun. 

123  Muldoon's  Trip  Around  the  World.  ^f’aVtT,  ,eaHfcr 


124  Muldoon’s  Trip  Around  tiie  World. 


by  Tom  Teaser 
Part  II, 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  'I’easer 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Peter  Pad 


125  Muldoon’s  Hotel.  Part  I. 

126  Muldoon  s  Hotel.  Part  II 

127  Muldoon’s  Christmas, 

128  The  Shortya1  Christmas  Rackets.  «  OWJi  , 

129  bum  Smart.  Jr.;  or.  Following  in  the  Footsteps 

°f  Hw  Bfd.  Part  I.  by  Peter  Pad 

130  Sam  Smart,  Jr.:  or.  Following  in  the  Footsteps 

of  His  Dad.  Part  II,  by  Peter  Pad 

131  Three  of  Us;  or.  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

art  ....  by  Tom  Teaser 

132  lhree  of  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

,J>aV-  1  ..  by  Tom  Teaser 

133  Out  For  Tun;  or  Six  Months  With  a  Show. 

,  _  ,  ,  .  uy  Peter  Pad 

131  Dick  Duck.  Ike  Boss  of  the  Town,  by  Tom  Tenser 

135  The  Sbortys  Doing  Europe;  or,  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  I,  by  Sam  Smiley 

136  The  Sbortys  Doing  Europe;  or.  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  F  un.  Part- II,  by  Sam  Smiley 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or,  She  Thought  She  Knew  It  All. 

by  Sam  Smiley 

138  Muldoon  In  Chicago;  or.  The  Solid  Man  at  the 

World’s  F'air,  by  Tom  Teaser 

139  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America 

Part  I.  by  Sam  Smiley 

140  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America. 

Part,  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

141  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  I.  by  Sam  Suiiley 

142  A  New  'tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  H.  by  Sam  Smiley 

143  Stump;  or,  "Little,  But,  Oh,  My!”  Part  1. 

by  Peter  Pad 

Part  11. 
by  Peter  Pad 
Part  I. 

by  Tom  Teaser 
146  Shoo- Fly;  or,  Nobody’s  Moke.  Part  II. 

by  Tom  Teaser 


144  Stump;  or,  “  Little,  But,  Oh,  My!’ 

145  Shoo-Fly;  or,  Nobody’s  Moke. 


) 


147  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans  Part 


by  Peter  Pad 


148  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Part 

1 1.  by  Peter  Pad 

149  The  Shortys  on  the  Road:  or,  In  the  Did  Busi- 

ness  Juki  for  Fun.  Parti,  by  Peter  Pad 

150  1  he  Shortys  on  the  Hoad;  or.  In  the  Old  Bum- 

...  ^ne*iVJ,7!lt  lor  £*?"■  l'art  ti  Peter  Pad 

151  Our  Wilhe;  or,  lhe  Last  of  the  Fitz- Herberts. 

, _ ,  „  .  by  Tom  leaser 

152  Plaster  and  btickeiu;  er,  Out  F*or  the  Stuff. 

„  by  Saui  Smiley 

151  Muldoon  s  Flats.  Part  I.  by  Tom  Teaser 

154  Muldoon's  Flats.  Parti  I.  by 'Tom  Teaser 

155  Boarding  School  Scrapes;  or,  'The  Rackets  of  a 

A oung  V  entriloquist.  Parti.  »>y  Tom  Teaser 
lo6  Board  in*  School  Scrapes;  nr.  The  Rackets  of  a 

Young  Ventriloquist  Part  II  by  Tom  Teaser 

157  Yellow  and  BIhck  ;  or.  The  Two  Bosses  of 

Whackington  Academy  Part  I.  bv  Sam  Smiley 

158  Yellow  and  Black;  or,  The  Two  Bosses  of 

Wha<  kmgton  Academy.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

159  Fred  Frollick.  the  Boy  Ventriloquist;  or.  The 

Torment  of  the  Town.  Part  1.  by  Toro  'l  -aser 

160  F'red  F'rolliek,  the  Boy.  Ventriloquist;  or.  The 

Torment  of  the  Town.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

161  Mortimer  Merry;  or,  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  1 .  by  Tom  Teaser 

162  Mortimer  Merry;  or.  The  Pranks  ot  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  II.  by  Tom 'Teaser 

163  The  'Two  Mimics  ;  or.  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

SehooL  Part  I.  by  Sam  Smiley 

164  The  Two  Mimics  :  or,  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  II.  by  Sam  .Smiley 

165  Shorty;  or,  Kicked  Into  Good  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

166  Shorty  lu  Luck.  by  Peter  Pad 

167  'The  Mulcabey  Twins.  by  Tom  Teaser 

168  Corkey;  or.  The  Tricks  and  Travels  of  a  Supe. 

by  T  om  Teaser 

169  Shorty  Junior;  or,  The  Son  of  His  Dad. 

by  Peter  Pad 

170  Jim  Jams;  or.  Jack  of  All  'Trades,  by  Tom  Teaser 

171  London  Bob;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

172  Ebenezer  Crow,  by  Peter  Pad 

173  Shorty  Junior  on  llis  Ear;  or.  Always  on  a 

Racket,  by  Peter  £a«l 

174  Hildebrandb  Fitzgum;  or.  My  Quiet  Little 

Cousin.  by  Tom  Teaser 

175  Billy  Bakkus,  the  Boy  with  the  Big  Mouth, 

by  Commodore  Ah-Look 

176  The  Shortys  Married  and  Settled  Down, 

by  Peter  Pad 


All  the  above  libraries  are  for  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  reeeipt 
of  price.  Address 

FRANK  TOTJSEY,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 
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9 fs  Frank  Keade,  .Tr  ’a  ‘‘Sky  Scraper;”  or,  North  nnd 
Mouth  Around  the  World. 

99  Under  the  Equator  from  Eouador  to  Borneo;  oT,  F’rank 
Re&de,  Jr.  a  Greatest  Submarine  Voyage. 

WO  From  Coast  to  Coast;  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Trip 
Across  Africa  in  His  Electric  **  Boomerang.  ’ 

101  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Car {  or,  Outwit¬ 

ting  a  Desperate  Gang. 

102  I«ost  in  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon;  or,  Frank  Reade, 

Jr.'s  Great  Trip  With  His  New  Air-Ship,  the 
**  Scud.”  ,  * 

103  100  Miles  Below  the  Surface  of  the  Sen;  or.  I  he  Mar¬ 

velous  'Trip  or  Frank  Reade.  Jr.k»  ”  Hard-Shell 
Submarine  Boat  „  „  .  .  _.  ,,, 

104  Abandoned  in  Alaska:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  «  I  brin¬ 

ing  Search  for  a  Lost  Gold  Claim  With  His  New 
New  Electric  Wagon. 

105  Around  the  Arctic  Cirole:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  a 

Most  Famous  Trip*With  Hie  Air-Ship,  the  ‘‘Orbit. 

106  Under  Four  Oceans;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.N  Submar¬ 

ine  Chase  of  a  ”  Sea  Devil.” 

107  From  the  Nile  to  the  Niger;  or.  Frank  Head#,  Jr.. 

Ijost  in  the  Soudan  With  His  "Overland  Omnibus 

108  ‘The  ChaMH  of  a  <  hornet;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Most 

Wonderful  Trip  With  His  New  Air-Hbip  the 
*’  Flash.” 

:09  Lost  in  the  Great  Undertow:*  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s 
Submarine  Cruise  in  the  Gulf  Stream. 

110  From  Tropic  to  Tropic;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Latest 

Tour  With  His  Bicycle  Car. 

111  To  the  End  of  the  Earth  in  an  Air-Ship;  or,  Frank 

fteiwle.  Jr.’s  (Treat  Mid-Air  Plight. 

112  The  Underground  Sea;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  a  Subter¬ 

ranean  Grume  in  Ilia  Submarine  Boat. 

113  The  Mysterious  Mirage;  or.  Frank  Read'*,  Jr  a  Desert 

Search  lor  a  Secret  City  with  His  New  Overland 

114  The* Electric  Island;  or.  Frank  Ileade.  Jr.’s  Search  for 

the  Greatest  Wonde#  on  Earth  With  His  Air-Ship, 
the  ”  Flight.” 

116  For  Six  Weeks  Buried  in  a  Deep  S«a  Gave;  or. 
Frank  Keade.  Jr  ’»  Great  Submarine  Search 

116  The  Galleon's  Gold;  or,  Frank  Keade,  Jr.  •  Deep  Sea 

117  Am»  Australia  With  8 rani.  fl.,A<ie..Ir  .  In  Ilia 

Electric  Gar;  or.  Wonderful  Adventures  in  the 

118  pr«n*k PIReade,  Jr.’s,  Greatest  Flying  Machine;  or. 

Fighting  the  Terror  of  t  lie  Coast  .  .  . 

119  On  the  Great  Meridian  With  Frank  Keade.  Jr..  Jo  Hm 

#  Air  Ship:  or,  A  Twenty-Five  thousand  Mile 

120  UndePr.UieM!ndi«»r  Ocean  With  Frank  Reads,  Jr  ;  or, 

A  Cruise  m  a  Submarine  Boat. 


121  Astray  in  the  Selvas:  or.  The  Wild  Experiences  of 

F’rank  Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and  Pomp,  in  South 
America  With  the  Electric  Cab  , 

122  Lost  in  a  Comet’s  Tail;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Strange 

Adventure  With  His  New  Air-Ship.  *  * 

123  Six  Sunken  Pirate-:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  a  Marvelous 

Adventures  in  th»  Deep  Sea.  , 

124  Beyond  the  Gold  Coast;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Over¬ 

land  Trip  With  His  Electric  Phaeton.  ,  , 

125  Latitude  90°:  or.  F’rank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Most  Wonderful 

Mid-Air  Flight.  . 

126  Afloat  in  a  Sunken  Forest;  or.  With  Frank  Keade, 

'  Jr  ,  on  a  Submarine  Cruise. 

127  Across  lhe  Desert  of  Fire:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s 

Marvelous  Trip  to  a  Strange  Country. 

128  Over  Two  -Continents;  or.  Frank  Read#.  Jr.  s  Long 

Distance  Flight  With  His  New  Air-Ship.  • 

129  The  Coral  Labyrinth;  or.  Lost  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 

in  a  Deep  Sea  Cave.  ...  ,  .  . 

130  Along  the  Orinoco;  or,  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

131  Across  the  Earth:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Latest 'Trip 

With  His  New  Air-Ship.  ,  „  .  .  . 

132  1,000  Fathoms  Deep;  or.  With  Frank  Head#,  Jr.,  id 

tiie  Sea  of  tJokl.  ,  n  ,  .  . 

133  The  Island  in  the  Air;  or,  Frank  Keade.  Jr.  s  1  rip  to 

134  ln*tbe  w/ld*Man’a  Land  :  or,  With  Frank  Rende,  Jr., 

in  the  Heart  of  Australia.  .  v  i, 

i*r.  '!•»,«  Sunken  Isthmus;  or,  With  Trank  Reade.  Jr.,  in 
lt’e  Yi.,«Un  Oh.So.l  Will.  Hi.  New -Submarine 
Yacht  llio"  Sue  Diver.  ’  ....  .  „„ 

136  The  l8»t  llaravan:  or  l;r«»k  Roiiii*.  .Ir.,  on  the 

sukml  1‘lain.  With  111.  •  f.lootnc  llfcer 

137  Tlio  Tran.lenk  L«Ue;  or  1* rank  •  r. ■  "  Adv""; 

tnres  in  a  Mysterious  Country  With  TJis  New  Air- 

138  Thn  Wi'.l'nl  laRind:  nr.  I^ank  Road.,  ,lr.’.  Str.nco 

Solmiarin.  Hoarohlora  Daap  Saa  Wondar. 

139  The  A Imndonod  *  nuntry;  or,  1  rank  Raada,  .Ir  .  Kl- 

t during  a  New  Continent  ,  . 

140  Over  the  Steppes;  or.  Adrift  in  Asia  With  Frank 

141  The*' "unknown  Sea;  or.  F’rank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Under- 

142  In'olaill.S'znno;  or  Frank  Ro.de,  Jr.’.  Unr.t  lor 

111  tI.’i  ilri'Sariiatorl:  or,  Frank  Rondo,  .Ir.'o  Mid-Air 
Sonroll  With  1* i»  Now  Alr-SIllp.  III..  ”Sk^  Fljor  " 

144  The  Mao  in  Inland ;  nr,  Frank  Roada,  Jr.  a  llnop  haa 

141  Tlirunah  <Vo  Troploa:  nr.  Frank  Hondo.  .Ir.'a  Adran- 

,,,,  ,nTl^'lV  l*a!lu."oa:'*™  Frank  Raada.  -Ir.-a  T.d« 
'  I'bouaand  Flialit  Over  Ilia  Froaon  Norlli 


147  Below  the  Sahara:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  Exploring  an 

Underground  River  Wiith  llis  Submarine  Boat. 

148  The  Black  Mogul;  or.  Through  India  With  Frank 

Reade,  Jr.,  Aboard  His  ’*  Electric  Boomer. 

149  The  Missing  Planet  ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  *  Quest  for 
.  a  Fallen  Star  With  His  New  Air-Ship,  the  "Zenith. 

150  The  Black  Squadron;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  in  the 

Indian  Ocean  With  His  Submarine  Boat  the 

151  The*Prairie  Piratet;  or.  F’rank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Trip  to 

Texas  With  His  Electric  Vehicle  the  "  Detective 

152  Over  the  orient:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  travels  in 

'Turkey  With  His  New  Air-Ship.  . 

153  The  Black  Whirlpool:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Deep- 

Sea  Search  for  a  Lost  Ship.  .  v.  , 

154  The  Silent  City:  or.  Frans  Reade.  Jr  ■  \  isit  to  a 

Strange  People  With  His  New  F.lectric  Flyer. 

155  Tim  White  Desert;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  1  rip  to  the 

Land  of  Tombs  .  . 

156  Under  the  Gulf  ot  Guinea:  or.  Frank  Reado.  Jr  . 

Exploring  the  Sunken  Reef  of  Gold  Wuh  His  New 
Submarine  Boat.  ..  •  „  .  ,  .  .. 

157  The  Yellow  Khan:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr..  Among  the 

Thugs  in  Central  India. 

158  F’rnnk  Keade,  Jr.,  in  Japan  With  His  War  Cruiser  of 

the  Clouds.  „  ,  ...... 

159  Fmn*  Keade,  Jr.,  in  Cuba:  or,  Helping  the  1  atriots 

With  His  Latest  Air-Ship. 

160  Chasing  a  Pirate;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  on  a  Desperate- 

Cruise.  .  _  .  ,.  .  ,  .  .. 

161  In  the  Land  of  Fire:  or,  F’rank  Reade,  Jr..  Among  th» 

Head  Hooters  _  ....  ,  .. 

162  7,000  Miles  Underground;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  r  \- 
.  ploring  a  Vroloano 

163  The  Demoii  of  thqClonds:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  ami 

the  Ghosts  of  Phantom  Island.  ,  w  . 

161  The  Cloud  City:  or,  Frank  Keade.  Jr.  s  Most  Wonder¬ 
ful  Discovery. 

166  The  White  Atoll;  or.  F’rank#Keade,  Jr.,  in  the  South 
Pacific.  ..  „  .  .  . 

166  The  Monarch  of  the  Moon:  or.  Frsnk  heads.  Jr 

Exploits  in  Africa  With  His  Electric"  I  bunderer. 

167  37  Bags  of  Gold:  or.  Trank  Reade,  .Ir..  Hunting  tor  a 

Sunken  Steamer.  Al 

168  The  Lost  Lake;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  i  rip  to  Alaska. 

169  The  <  aribs’ Cave  ;  or.  F’rsnk  Reade,  Jr  ■*  Submarine 

Search  for  the  Reel  of  Pearls  ....  1 

170  The  Desert  o(  Death;  or,  Trank  Kende.  Jr,  Explor¬ 

ing  an  Unknown  Land.  . 

171  A  Trip  to  the  Sea  ot  the  Sun  ;  or.  n  itli  *  rank  Rem'*  - 

Jr.,  on  a  Perilous  Cruiae, 

17*2  The  Black  Lagoon  ;  or.  Trank  Reade.  Jr.  *  »u Omar- 
mo  Search  for  a  Sunken  City  in  Rns*ia,  # 
f73  ’Tiie  .Mysterious  Brand  ;  or,  Frank  IUm«.  Jr  .  >uir- 
1 1 ig  a  Mexican  Mystery. 


A  Cruise  in  a  Submarine  Boat.  ^  . 

For  .sain  by  a.,  aewadealera  la  the  United  Stales  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  ot  the  price,  5  cent*. 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 
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